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An Epyiflolary Fjſay from M. G. to O. B. 


upon their Mutual Poems. 


Dear Friend, 


Hear this Town do's ſo abound 

Wirth ſawcy Cenſures, that faults are fourid 

With what of late we (in Poerick Rage) 

Beftowing, threw away onthe dull Age ; 
Bur (howſoc're Envy their Spleens may raite, 
Torob my Brows of thcir delcrved Bays) 


Their Thanksat leaſt I merit, fince through me 


Theyare Partakers of your Poetry : 


And this is all F1I ſay in my Defence, 


T” obtain one Line of your well-worded Senſe, 
Fd be content t have writ the Britiſh Prince. 


I'm none of thoſe whothink themſelves inſpir'd, 
Nor write with the vain hope tobeadmir'd; 


But froma Riel have (upon long trial) 
T* avaid with care all fort of Self-denial, 


Which way foc're Detire-and Fancy lead, 


(Concerning Fame) that Path I boldly tread: 
and if cxpoling what I take for Wit, 

To my dear Self a Pleaſure Iheget, 

No matter tho' the censring Criticks fret. 
Thoſe whom my Muſe diſpleafes, are ar {trife, 
Wih cqual Splecn, againſt my Courſe of Life, 


_ Theleaſt Delight of which Fl1 not forego, 


For all the flatccring Praiſe Man can beitow. 
A It 


_ 
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delign'd to. pleaſe, the way were then 

mend my Manners, rather then my Pen : 

the frits unnatural, therefore unkr ; 

End jor the ſecond, | def) Parc of it, 

Since Grace isnot {o hard to get as Wit. 

Perhaps 1:1 Verfes onghr to be contin'd, 

I2 mccr good Breeding, itke unſaviry Wind : 

Were Reaatng forc'd, I ſhowd beapr rothink 
1cn might no more write fcurvily, than ſtink : 

Bur *tis your choice whether you'll read or no ; 

If likewiſe of your ſmelling it were fo, 

Fd fart juſt asI write, for my own Eaſe, 

Nor ſhou'd you be concerri'd unleſs you pleaſe. 

Fil own, that you write better than I do; 

Bur haveas much need co-write as you. 

What tho? the Excrements of my dull Brain. 


- 
! 
- 


Flows ina harſher and infipcd ſtrain. 


While your rich Head eaſes it {elf of Wir, 
Muſt none bur Civert-Cats.have leave to ſhit ? 


tn all I write, ſhou'd Senſe, and Wir, and Rhime 


Fail me at once, yet ſomething ſq Sublime 
Shai! ſtamp my Pocm, that the World may ſec 
It couw'd have been prodoc'd by none bur me + 
And that's my End, for Man can wiſh no more 
Than fo to write as none are writ before. 

Yet who amJ1 no Poet of che Times? 

I have Alluftons, Similics and Rhimes, 

And Wit, orclſec *ris hard that | alone 


Of the whole Race of Mankind thou'd have 
(NHNC. 


Unequally the partial Hand of Heaver 
Has all buc this One only Blcſhng given. 


Fd 


The. 


VC 
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| Bur] who am of Sprightly 
| Look on Mankind as envious and dull, 
Born to my.ſclf, my.felfT ikealone. 
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The World appcars like a great Family, 

Whoſe Lord opprelt with Pride and Poverty, 

(Thar to a few great Bounty he may thow) 

Is fain to ſtarvethc num'rons I rain below. 

jo fo ſeems Providence, as poor and vain, 
ceping more Creatures than it can maintain: 

Here 'tis profuſe, and there it meanly ſaves, 

And for one Prince, it makes Ten Thouſand 

(Slaves. 

In Wir alone *t been magnificent, 

Of which ſo jutt a Share ro each 1s ſent. 

That the moſt Avatictous ate content ; 

For none e're thoughr (rhe due Divilion's ſuch) 

Hisown to litrle or his Friends too much. - 

Yet moſt Mecn thew or tind great want of Wit, 

Writing themſclves, or judging what is writ: 

'tgour tul], 


And muſt conclude my judgment good or none, 
For cou'd my Sence be naught, how ſhow'd I-know 


Whether anoti/zer Mans were good or no? 


"Thus 1 rcfolve of my own Poetry, 
That *tisthe beit, and there'sa Fame for me, 


If then F'm happy, whar do's itadvance, 


hcther ro Vierit due, or Arrogance ? 
Oh, bur the World will take offence hereby. 
Why then the World ſhall ſuffer for't, not I, 
Did cre the Sawcy World andI1 agree 
Tolct it have 1ts beaſtly will on me ? | 
Why ſhow d my proſtitured Sence be drawn 
Tocy'ry Rule their multy Cuſtoms Spawn ? | 
| A 3 But ' 
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(6) 
But Men will cenſure you : *Tis two to one, 
When Cre they cenſure they'll he in the wrong. 
There's not a thing on Earth, thatI can name, 
So fooliſh and ſo falſe as Common Fame. 

It calls che Courtier Knave; the Plain Man,Rude; 
Haughty, the Grave, and the Delightful Lewd ; 
Impertinent, the Brisk, Moroſe, the Sad ; 
Mean, the Familiar ; the Refery'd one, Mad. 
Poor helpieſs Woman is not favourd more ; 
She's a {ly Hvpocrite, or publick Whore. 

Then who the Dev'l word givethis—to be free 
From the innocent Reproach of Infamy ? 
Theſe things contend make me (in deſpite 
Of idle Rumor) keep at home and write. 


———_—— 
, * 
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Ere I (who to my coſt already am 
One of thoſe {trange prodigious Crea- 


A Spirit free ro chuſe for my own ſhare 


What Caſe of Fleth and Blood I'd pleaſe to wear, 


Fd be a. Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, 

Or any thing bur that vain Animal 

Who 1s Proud of being Rational]. 

The Senles are too groſs, and hel contrive 
A Sixth, to contradict the other Five ; 
And hcforec certain Inſtin&t, will prefer 
Reaſon, which hfry cimes for one do's err : 
Dk | | Reaſon, 


tures, Man) 
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Reaſon, 'an Ion fatums in the Mind, ; 
W hich-leaving Light of Nature ( Senſe) behind, 
Pachleſsand dangrous wandring Ways is taken, 
Thro Errors Fenny Bogs and | horuy Brakes ; 
Whilſt the miſguided Follower climbs with pain 
Mountainsof W himttes heap'd in his own brain; 
Stumbling from Thoughrtro I houghc,talls head- 
(long down. 
Into Doubts boundleſs Sea, where like rodrown, 
Books bear himup a while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy, 
In hopes till ro o'retake th' eſcaping Light z 
apour dances in his dazling gt, 
Till ſpent, it leaves him- to eternal Night, 
Then Old Age and Experience, hand in hand, 
Led him to Death, and make him underſtand, 
Atter a Scarch ſo painful and ſo long, 
T hat all his Life G has been in the wrong. 
HuddPd in Dirt the Reavning Engine lies, 


Who was ſo Proud, ſo Witty, and fo Wiſe : 


Pride drew him in,as Cheats their Bubblescarch, 
And makes him venture to be made a Wretch : 
His Wiidom did his Happinels deſtroy, 

Aiming to know what World he ſhould enjoy ; 
And Wit was his vain frivolous Petence, ' 

Of pleaiing others at his own Expencc. 


. For Wits are treatcd juſt like Common W hores 


Firſt they'reenjoy'd,and then kickt our of Doors; 
The Pleaſure paſt. athreatning Doubt remains, 
T hac frights the Enjoyer with fuccceding Pains, 
Women and Men of Wir are dangerous .1'ools, _ - 


And cyer fatal to admiring Fools. 


A4 | Pleaſure 


(8) 
Pleaſure allures, td when the Fops eſcape, 
*T'is not that theyre belov'd, but fortunate, 


And therefore:what they fear, at leaſt they hate. - 


But now methinksſome formal Band & Beard 
Takes me totask.; come on Sir, Fm prepar'd. 
+ Then by your favour any thing that's writ 
Againſe this gibing jingling knack call'd Wir, 
Likes me abundantly, but you take care 
Upon this point not to be too ſevere. 
Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this part, 
For I profeſs, I can be wery ſmart 
On Wit, which I abhor with all my Heart : 
T long to laſh it in;ſome ſharp Eſſay, 
But your grand indiſcretion bids me ſtay, 
' And turns my, Tide of Ink another way.  « 
What rage ferments in your degen'rate Mind, 
To make you Rail at Reaſon and Mankind? 
Bleſe glorious Man | to whom alone kind Heay'n 
An everlaſting Soul bas freely given, | 
Whom bs great Maker took for? care to make, 
That from himſelf be did the Image take, | 
And this fair frame in ſhining Reaſon dreſt, 
* To dipnifie his Nature above Beaſt, 4h 
Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring influence ” 
We take a flight beyond material Senſe , _ , 
Dive into Myſteries, then ſoaring pierce 
The flaming'limits of the Univerſe, _'P 
Search Heats and Hell, find out what's Atted there, 
And pive the World true grounas of bope and fear, 
Hold mighty Man, I cry, all this we know 
From the Pathetiek Pen of Inzeb ; 


£ 


; From 


mc ee II — 


- That frames deep Ay/eries, then finds'em out;. off 


- This made 2 whimlical Philoſepher, 
| Before the ſpacious Horld his Tab prefer ; 


 lown right Reaſon, which I wou'd obey; 
"{ . T bat Reeſon that diſtinguiſhes by Sence, 
ks. And gives us Rules of gocd and'ill fromthence; 


(9) 
From P-—— Pilgrims, .S——replys,. 

And *tis this very Reaſon I deſpiſe, AR 

This Supernatural Gitt' chat makes a Mite 

Think he's the Image of the Infinite, +... 
Comparing his ſhort Life, void of all Reft, . 

To the Eternal and the ever Bleſt, : 
This buſie, puzling,: ſtirring up of doubr,. JW: 


Filling with tantick Crowds of thinking Fools,. | 
Thote Reverend Bedlams,. Colleges and Schools , l8h 
Born on whoſe Wings cach heavy Sos can pierce: 
The limits of the boundleſs Univerſe, ___.....-< — 
SoCharming Ointments make an Old Witch flie, 
And bear a Crippled Carcaſe through the Skie, 
*Tis this exalted Pow'r, whoſc bugnels lies 

1n Nonſenſe and Impuſſibilities. 


And we have modern Clyſter d Coxcembs, who 
Retire to think, becauſe they havenought to do.- - 
But thougtsare.giv'n for Actions Government, 
Where Aftion ccaſes T houghts.impertinent ; | 
Our Sphere of ACtion is Litcs happineſs, 

And he who thinks beyond, chidtes like an"Aſ6 3+ 
T hus whilſt againſt falſe reavningl1 inveigh, + 


That bounds Deſires with a reforming Will, 
To keep *emrmore:in vigour, not to Kill.  - 
Your Reaſon hinders, mine helps toenjoy, © 
Rercwing Appeiites ycurs wew'd deſtroy, * 
F - 


(10) 
My Reaſon is my Fricnd, yours is a Cheat ; 
Hunger calls our, my Reaſon bids me Eat; 
Perverſly yours, your Appetite d9's mack, 
Thisasks tor Food,that anſwers, Whar's a Clock? 
This plain Diſtinction, Sir, your douHt Secures, 
'I is not truce Reaſon I deſpiſe, but yours. 
Thus Ichink Reaſon righred ; but for Man, 
Pil nere Recant, defend him if you can. 
For all his Pride, and his Philoſophy, 
* Tis evident, Beaſts are in their Degree 
As wile at leaſt, and better far than he ? 
Thoſe Lrearures are the wiſeſt, who attain, 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which they aim: 
If rferefore Fowler finds and kills his Hares 
Betrer than 24—- fupplies Commitree-Chairs, 
Though on'sa Stateſman,rth' other but a Hound, 
Fowler in Juſtice wou'd be witer tound. 
ou {ce how far Mans Wiſdom here extends; 
Look next if Humane Nature makes amends, 
Whole Principles moſt gen'rous are, and jult, 
And to whoſe Morals you wou'd ſooner truſt. 
Be Judge your ſelf, P11 bring it rothe Teſt, 
Which is the haſeſt Creature, Man or Beaſt. 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſt on each orher prey, 
But Savage Man alone do's Man berray : 
Preſt by Necefhity, they Kill for Food ; 
Man undocs Man.to do himſelf no good : 
With Tecth and Claws by Nature Arm'd > -e 
| 1ant 
Nature's Allowance, to ſupply their Want; 
Burt Man, with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips 
Unhumanly his Fellows Lite betrays, ( Penees 
Tb, 
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(IT ) 

With voluntary Pains works his diſtreſs, 

Not through Neceftity, but Wontonnels. 

For Hunger or tor Love they tight or-tear, 

Whilit wretched Man 1s {till tn Arms for f:ar ; 

For fear he arms, and is of Arinsatraid, 

By Feat to Fear tacceſhvely betray'd : 

Baſe Fear, the Source when his beſt Paſſhon 
(came, 

His boaſted Honour, and his dear bonght Fame; 

1 hat Luſt of Pow'r to which he's ſuch a Slave, 

And for the which alone he daresbe brave; 


To which his yarions ProjeQs are defigred, 


Which makes him gen'rous affable and kind ; 
For which he takes ſuch pains to be thought wiſe, 
And tfcrews his Actions 1na forced Diiguiic, 
Leadinga tedious Life, in Mitery, 


_ Under laborious, mean Hypocrifie. | 
Look to the bottom ot his vaſt mow. /—; 


Wherein Mans Wiſdom, Pow'r and Glory join 


' The Good he a&s, the Ill he do's endure , 


Tis all tor fear, ro make l:imſelf Secure. 
Meerly tor Safety, alter Fame we T hirſt 
For all Men wou'd be Cowards, it they durlt : 
And honelty againlt all common Sence, 
Men mult be Knaves, *tis in theiwown defence. 
Mankind's dihdneft, it you think it fair, 
Amonsſt known Chkcats,to play upon the Square, 
Yorw'll be undone ———— 
Nor c2n weak Truth your Reputation ſay ec, 
The Knaves will all agrce to call you Enave. 
Wrong'd ſhall he live, inſultcd o're, oppreſt. 
W hodarcsbe leſs a Villain thanae rclt. 

Thus 


( 12 ) 
Thus Sir, you ſeewhac Human Nature craves, 
MoſtMen arcCowatrds,all Men ſhou'd be Knaves; 
The difference lies (as far as I can ſee) 
Norin the thing it {:1f, bur the degree; 
- Andallthe Sukgett matter of debate, 
Ts only who's a Knave of the firſt Rate, 
All this with indignation havel hurl d 
-,Atthe pretending part of the proud World, 
-/ Whoſwoln with telfiſh Vanity, deviſe 
:Falfe Freedoms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies, 
Over their Fellow-$laves to Tyrannize. 
Bur if in Court ſojuita Man there be, 
(In Court a juſt Man, yet unknown to me.) 
Whodoes his acedful fattery direct 
Not to oppole and ruin, but protect , 
Since flattery, which way ſoever laid, 
ES ftilla Tax on that unhappy T'ade; 
__ If ſoupright a Staites-Man you.can find, 
Whoſe Paſhons bend ro his unbyaſsd Mind, 
Who does his Artsand Policies apply 
'To raiſe his Country, not his Family? | 
Nor while his Pride own'd Avarice withſtands, 
Receives Aurcal Bribes. from Friends corruptcd, 
CO iS he (Hands. 
Is there a Chyrch-Man who on God relics? 
Whoſe Life, his Faith and Dottrine juſtifies ? 
Nat one blown up, with vain Prelatick Pride, 
Who for reproof Sins docs Man deride: 
Whoſe enyious Heart,with his ob{trep'ous ſawcy 
© FN | (Eloquence. 
Dares chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Scale ; 


VN he 


(13) 

Who from his Pulpit vents more pecviſh Lies, 
More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, / 
Than'ataGolipping are thrown about, . ©? 
W hen the good Wives ger drunk,andthen fall out, 
None of that Scnſtal 7ribe, whote Talents lic, 
In Avarice, Pride, Sloth and Gluttony ; }. bh 
Who hunt good Livings, -but abhor good Lives x 
W hoſe Luit cxalred to that height arrives, 
They att Adulrtcry with their own Wrves, 
And cre a {core of Years compleated be, 
Can from the lofty Pulpit proudly ſee 
Half a large Pariſh their own Progeny. 

Nor doating B—whowou'd be adord 
For domineecring at the Council-Board ; 
A greater Fop in butinels at Fourſcore, 
Fondec of ſerious Toys, atic&ted more b 
Than the gay glittering Fool at I wenty proves, « ; | 
With all his noiſe, his rawdry Clothes,and Loves © 

But a meck humble Mas, of modeſt Sence, - 
W hoſePreaching Peace,daes prattice Conſcience. 
Whoſe pious life's a proof he-does believe 
Myſterious Truths, which no Mancan conceive. 
If upon Earth there dwell tuch God-like Men, * 
Then FI] Recant my Paradox to them : . ..- 
Adore thofe Shrmes of Virtue, Homage pay, +. | 
And wirh the Rabble-world their Laws obey. xt, 5-20 
If fuch there arc, yet granr:me Thz. at leaſt,  . .*/ 1 
Man difters more from Man, than Man frons'. 
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A Ramile in St. Jaracs's Park. 
\ uUch Wine had pa{t, with grave Diſcourſe, 
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1% 8 Of whobucks who, and whodo's worſe ; 
Sucii as you uſually do hear | = 
From them thar Diet at the Bear ; 
When 1, who itill rake care to ſee 
DrunKnnels Relicy'd by Letchery, 
Went out into St. Fames's Park, 
To cool my Head, and fre my Heart; 
Bur though St. James has the Honour ont ! 
*I 15 Conlccrate to Prick and Curt. 
There, by a moſt Inceſtnous Birth, 
Strange Woods Spring from the teeming Earth : 
For they relate how heretofore, - 
When Ancient Pi# began ro Whore; 
Deiuded of his Affignation, 
(Jilcing it ſeems wasthen in faſhion.) 
Poor penfive Lover in this place. 
Wou'd: Frig upon his Mothers Face ; | 
Whcence Rows of Mandrakes tall did riſe, 
Whoſe Lewd tops Fuck'd the very Skies. 
Each imitated Branch do's rwine 
In ſome Love Fold of Arctine : : 
And njghtly now beneath their Shade 
Are Buggies, Rapes and Inccits made, 
Unto this All-n-ſhelrring Grove, 
Whores of the Bulk and the Alcove, 
Great Ladies, Chambermaids and Drudges, 


TheRag-picker and Heireſs trudges ; Fe 
£4 ar- 
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(15) | 
Car-men, Divines, great Lords, and Taylers; 
Prentices, Pimps, Poets, and Goalers, 
Foot-boys, fine Fops, do here arrive, 


'And here promiſcuouſly they Swive. 


Along theſe hallow'd Walks it was 
Thar I beheld Corinna paſs : 
Whoever had been by to ſce : 
The proud Diſdain ſhe caſt on me, 
Though Charming Eyes, he wou'd have Swore 
Shedropr from Heay'n that very Hour, 
Forſaking the Divine Aboad 
In ſcorn of ſome deſpairing God. 
But mark what Creatures Women are, 
So infinitely Vile and Fair. 

Three Knights o tht Elbow and the $lur, 
With wrigling Tails made up to her. 

The firit was of your Wh:itc-ball Blades, 
Near Kin to the Mother of the Maids, 
Grac'd by whoſe Favour he was able 


 Tobring a Friend to the Waiters Table, 
-- Where he had heard' Sir Edwzrd $ 


A 


Say how the K-— lov'd Banrfted Mutton, 
Since when he'd ne're be brought to cat, 
By's good will, any other Mear. 

Inthis, as well as all the reſt, 


He ventures to do like the Beſt : 


Bur wanting common Sence, th' Ingredient 


 Inchuling well, not leaſt expedient, 


Converts Abortive Imitation 
To univerſal AﬀeCtarion; - 


 Sohe nar only eats and talks, 


But fecels and ſmells, ſits down and walks, 
Nay 


 C86)), 


In an old Tawdry Birth-day Coar. 

The Second was a Grays-Im-Ihit, 
Agreat Inhabiter of the Pit, - 

- Where Critick-like he fits and Squints, 
Steals Pocket-handkerchicts and Hints 
From's Neighbour and the Comedy, 
To Courtand-Pay his Landlady.. 

The Third a Ladies Eldeit Son, 
Within few Years of Twenty One, 
Who hopes from his propitious Fate, 
Againſt he comes to his Eſtate, 

By theſe Two Worthies to be made 
A moſt accompliſh'd tearing Blade. 
One ina ſtrain'twixt Twze and' Nonſenſe, 

_ Cries, Madam, I bave lbow'd you long ſince, 

Permit me your fair Hund to Kifs : | 

When at her Mouth her Cunt ſays Yes, 
| In ſhort without much more ado, 

Joyful and pleasd away ſhe flew. 

And withtheſe Three confounded Aﬀes 

From Park to Hackney-Coach ſhe paſſes. 

So a Proud Bitch do's lead abour | 

Of humble Curs the Amorous Rout, 

Who moſt obſequiouſly do Hunt = 

Thefſav'ry Scent of Salt ſwoln Cunt. 

Some Pow'r more patient now relate 

- The Scence of this ſurprizing Fate. 
Gods! that athing admir'd by me, 

Shou'd taſte ſo much of Infamy ! 

Had ſhe pick'd out co pub her Aſe on, 
Some (ſtitt-Pricked Clown,or well-hung Parſo 
Wb WE 


Nay ſwore; and lives, and Loves by Rotc, 
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(17) 
E:ch Job of whoſe Spermatick Sluce 

Had tld her Cunt with wholiome Juice, 
I the procecding thou'd have prais'd, 

in hope the had qucncht a Fire ] rais'd : 
ySich nat'ral regs ag are bur Jatt, 
There's ſomething gen'rous in meer Lult 3 
Buc to turn Dainuw'd Abandowd Fade, 
When ncither Head nor Tail pertwade ? 
To bea Mhore in-underitanding, 

A Paſhve Pot for Fools t) Fans. in 

The Devil piaid Booty ſure with thee, 

10 bring a Blot of Infamy. 

Burt whv wasTI, of all Mankind, 
'Toloteverc a Fare delign'd ? 

Ulngreacful! why this Treachery 

To humble, fond, believing me ? 

Who gave you Priviledges above 

The Nice Allowanccs ot Love? 

Didever l refute to bear 

The meaneſt part your Luſt cou'd ſpare? | 
When vour lewd Cwir came fpewing home; 
Drench'd with the. Seed ot halt the Town, 


| My Dram of Sperm was ivp/d vpattcr, 


For the digeſtive Surteir- Water. 


_ Full gorgcd at atother time 


Wirth a valt Meal of Natty Slime, 
W hich. vour devouring Crus: had drawrr 


From Porrers Backs, ard Foot-mens Brawh 3 
-T wascontent to ferve you up 


My Ballocks full, for your Grace Cup, _ 


- Nor ever though it an Abuſe, 


W hile you had Pleaſure m Excuſe 


(13) 


You that cou'd make'my Heart away, 
For Noiſeand Colours and berray 

'T he Secrets of my.terder Hours, 

0 ſuch Knight- Errant Paramouys:, TE 09 
When Icanning on your faithlets Breaſt, - ;: | 
Wrapt in ſecurity, and reft.” ; 1 

Soft Kindneſs all my;Pow'rs did, move, 

And Reaſonlaydifloly'd in Love. 

May {tinking YVapazr choak your tomb, 

Such as the Men you doatupon ;, 

May your deprav'd Appetitc, 

That cord in whiflling Fools delight, 

Beger ſuch Frenzies\in vour Mind, 

You may go Mad for the North wind. | 
And fixing all your hopes upon't, 3s 
1iohave him Bluſter in your Cunt. 

Turn up your longing Arle ror Air, 

And Petiſh in a wild deſpair. 11, a 0 

- But Cowards ſhall forget to Rant, | 

| School- boys to Frig, old Whores to Paint : 
The Feſuits Fraternity, | 
Shall leave theuſe of Buggery. | 
Crat-Lewſe, inſpird wita Grace Divine, 
From Earthly Coz, to Heaw's ſhall climb; 
Phyſicians, ſhall believe in Feſus, 
And diſobediencecceaſe to ploaſe us. 
Fre I defift with'all my Fower, 
To plague this Woman, and undo her. 
But my Revenge will beſt be tim'd, 
When the is Harrid that 1s lima, 
In that moſt lamentable Szatc, 
| Fil make her tevkmy Scorn, and Fate; 
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(19) 
Pelt her with Scandals, T ruth, or Lics, 
And her poor cur with feaioutics. 
Till I havetorn him trom her Breech, 
While ſhe whites ke a Dog-drawn Bitch, 
Loatir'd, and depriv'd, kickr out of Town, 
[nto ſome dirty hulealone, 
To Chew the Cudot Viitery, 
And know the owes 1t 211 tO ME. 
And may no \Noman b:1iter thrive, 
Who dares profanc the Cunt I Swe. 


o 


A Letter fanc'd from Artemiſa 1s the Town, 
zo Cle 7n the Country, 


ow: by vaur command in Verſe T write, 

<4 Shortly you'd bid me ride a{tride and fight ; 
Sucn Falents better witch our Sex agree, 

Than lofty flights of darrrous Poerry. 

Among the Men, I mean the Men of Wit, 

( Ar leait they paſt for ſuch before they writ.) 


How many bold advenrrers forthe Bays, 
Proudly deſigning large returns of praiſe. 


Who durſt that ſtormy pathleſs World explore, 
Were ſoon daſhr back,8 wreckt on the dull ſhore, 
Broke of thar little tock they had before. 


How wou'd a Womans tott ring Burque be toſt, 


Where ftortelt Ships, the Men of Wit arc loſt? 
When I refle&t or this T ftraight grow wile, 
And my own ſelf | gravely thus advile. 
Dear Ariemfa, Poetrys a Snare, P 
Bedlam has many Manſions, have acarc, 
B 2 Your 


| I AD) 
Your Muſe diverts you, makesthe Reader fad, 
You think your felt intpird, he thinks you Mad: 
#hus like an Arrant Woman as I ain. 
Nofooner weil convinced Writings a Shame, 
"That #bore 1s a {carce a more Reproachiul Name 
Tt han Foetefs 
Like Mer that Marry, or like Mardsthat Woo, 
Lecauic *tisthe Worlit 1 hing thev can do : 
Picawd with the Contradiction and- the Sin, 
Mechinks I ftand on Thorns m1] I begin : 

You expect ro here at lealt,what Love has paſt 


Jnthis lewd Tewn, tince you and | ſaw Jatt : 


What change has happen'd of Intrigues, and whe- 
| (cher 

The Old one's latt, and who and who's together? 

But how (my dearett Clz) ſhould I ter 

Jy Pin to Write, what I would tain forget ? 

Or name the Joit thing Love without a T car, 

Since {o debauclh'd by 11]-bread Cuſtoms here ? 

Love, the mott generous Paſhon of the Mind, 

The toftcit Retuge Innocence can fiud, 

'Fhe tfafc dircer of unguided North, 


Franght with Kind Withes,and fecur'd by Truth; 
1 hat Cordial drop Heaven in our Cup hasthrown, 


To make the nay/ous draught of Lite go down, * 
On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 

In Lands of Atheijls, Suv{idies of praiic;, 

For none did &re 10 dall and ſtupid prove, 

}2uc feic a God, and Bl-tyd his Power in Love ; 
This only Joy tor which paor we were made, 


1; onlv grown, like Play, to be an Arrant Trade, 


The 


_—_ 


. They call whatever isnot common, Nice, 


Where I was Viiiting the other Night. , © B, 


Frthink the was aihanyd he thou'd be ten, 
Hard fate of Hrs band, the Gallant had been, 


C2) 


The Rooks creep in, and it has got of Jate, 

As many little Cheats and Tricks xs thar, 

But what vet more a //omar's heart wou'd Vex, 
"tis chicay carrv'd on by her own Sex, 

(Dn ! tifly Sex ! though born, like Monarchs, free, 
Turn Gepfees tor a mcaner liberty, 

And hate reſtrainr, thovgn but trom infamy ; 


And deaf to Natures Rule, or Lowes Advice, 
Forlakethe Plicaſurc to purſue the Vice : 

To an exadt Pertc&ttion they have brought, 

The Action Love, the paſhon is forgor, 

"Tis beiow #1 they ſay it we adnure, 

And even without approving, they defire : 
Their private wiſh, obevs the publick Voice, 
"I wixtgood and bad whimfies decides not choice; 
Faſhions grown up'to taſte, at forms rhey ſtrike, 
Thev know what they would have,not what thev 
Buvy's a Beanty, if lome tew agree | (like. 
To call him fo, the re{t ro that degree - Sir 
Aﬀectcd are, that with their Fars they ſec. R. 


Comes a.ftne Lady with her hymble Knighr, 
Who had prevail'd with ker thro! her own $kill, 
At fhisrequett; thongh much againit his will. 
10 come to London - | 
fs the Coach ftopt, I teard her Voice more loud, 
Thana great Bellied Woman's in a Crowd, 
Teiling tne Knight, that her Afairs require, 

He tor ſome Hours, oblequioutlv retire 


. we 


”_— , 
HOC " x — Pee Por oh — a —o —_ 
S C- - - a VP A. f = " 8 HJ —_—- +Y _ 
BW _ : 
—aA - - 41 D =_ 
6 PERS _—— _ "CS 


7 


AO ID wer ae 5 


"Omg Af 


a es Bn PER 


B 3 Though 


ts, I 
0 


£ 
- 
& 
[6 


AC mwmumornan 


(22) 
Though a diſea&d, i}-favour'd Fool brought in 
Lifpa ori ſays ſhe, the buvneſs you pretend, 
Your Bcaſtly Viir, to your drunken F ricnd ; 

A Battle, cver makes you look ſo fine 
Methinks 1 long to ſmell you ſtink of Wine : 
Your Cormtry drinking Breath'senough to Kill, 
Sowre Ale, corrected with a Lemmon-F F1/A 
Frichee farewell, w'll meet again anon, 

'Fhe necefiary thing, bows, and is gone. 

She flics up ſtairs, and all the haſt does ſhow, 
Phat filly Aptich Þ ofiures will allow. 

And then burſts our—And Madam am not I, 
The ſtrangeſt alter'd Creeture |! let me Die, 

I find my ſelf aeubenſy grown, 

Embarraſt, with iy being out of 1 1 own : 


Rude, ar od, ant all; abt, like any Indian Queen, 
My Country Nakedneſs, z flrangely ſeen. 


Mr uns als 5 am Aon? 1. IEA 


MES IEA TIE ie: 


Wet 


DILONTIE 
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How is Love gevern'd, love that rules the ftate- | 
And pray ho are the Men mojt worn of late? | 
When I as Marr: 'd, Fools, were Lill-a- modr, R 
The Men of Wir, wentkaben held inevmnicde, 
Slow of be elit, and fickle 19 at fire, | ; 
IJ/30ere they JI be ferſw.; red, muſt enquire, | 


” if / they cure bo ſpy, nit to & adore, 

HVith [carc, Finp Wi, FEY , fatal to ther eale, 
7 rey find out why, what ray ard ſu -d mot pleaſe. 
Tay take | bemſelves for nur d, when we dare, 
Hake "em thing better of ts ihe we are : 
And it we hide our, Fraulties from their fights, 
Call irs deceitful Jiits, and Hypocrite Ss 
They little guz{s, (who at our Arts are _ 'd) _ 
The mean Joy of m—_ well Gece,” © + SS - 


Int 


C343) 


Inquiſitive, as lows C#ckolds grow. 

Rather than not be knowing, they, will know, 
Wiat being known, eveatecs ther certain Woe. 
IVomen, ſhowd theſe of all Mankind avoid, 

For wonder my clear knowledge is diftroy d, 
Woman, whos an Arrant Bird of Night, 
Bold in the Dusk, befere a Fools dull ſight, 
Muſt fly, when Reaſon brings the blazing light. 
But the kind eaſie Fool, apt to admire 

Himjelf, truſts zrs ;, his Follies all Conſpire, 

To flatter his, and favur our deſire : 

Vain of his proper Merit, be with caſe, 

Believes we love him be(t, we belt can pleaſe: 

Oz him our groſs, du!l, common, flattcries, pajs, 
Ewver moſt happy, when moſt made an AlS, 
Heavy to apprehend, though all Mankind 
Percetve 7s falſe, the I'op himſelf. is blind, 
Who doating on himfelf—-— — 

Thinks evry onethat ſees him of his Mind. 
Theſe are true Womens Men here ford to ceaſe, 


Through want of Breach, not Will, to hold her 
(peace, 


| Shetothe Window runs, where ſhe had ſpy'd, 


Her much eſtem'd dear Friend, the Monkey cy'd. 
Wirh Forty S$miJes, as many Antick Bows, . 
Asit*r had-been the Lady of the Houſe, 
Tthedirty Charrring Monſter, ſhe imbracd ; 
And made it tris fine render Speech art lait. 
Ks me | thou curioes Minaiure of Man, * 
How odd thou art ! how pretty! how japan ! 
Ob I cou'd live and dye with thee) 1 hen on 


For half an hour in Complements the rau. 
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(24) 
] took this time to think what Nature meant 
When this mixt thing into the World the leur, 
Sovery Wile, yet lo lnpcrtinent. 
One that kaows cv*ry thing;that God thought fir, 
Shou'd be an 4;s,through chioce,not want of wit. 
Whote Foppery, without the heipot Sente, 
Cou'd ne*rc have rile to lach an Excellence; 
Nature's as lame in making a true Fop, 
As a philoſopher the very typ 
And dignity ot Folly, we attain 
By ſtudions fearch, and labour of the Brain ; 
By obſervation, councel,and deep thought ; 
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat ; 
Weowe that Name to Induitry and Arts, 
An eminent Fool muit be a Man of parts: 
And ſuch a one was ſhe, who had turn'd o're 
As many Books, as Min, lov'd nvich, read more ; 
Had diicerning YVi, to her was known 
Ev'rv ones fault, or merit, but her own : 
All the good Qualictas that cx er blelt 
A Woman, fo diitinguiſh'd trom the reſt, 
Excepr Diſcretion oniy, ſhe poſleit. 

Bur now Aoycher, dear Peg, {avs ſhe, adica, 
And the diſcourſe broxc off, docs thus renew. 

You ſrale to ſee me, whomthe World perchance 
Miftahes to have ſome VU, ſo far aduance 
The intereſt of Fools, that 1 approve | 
Toe Meru more than Mens of 1:5, and Love: 
Rut in bur Scx, t30 many proofs there are 
Of ſuch 40m Wits undo, end F909] repay : 
This in my time w:3.fo obſer? d a Rilic, 
Hardiy.a Wench in { own but bai her io! ; 
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Tre feſt and Scorn of ex*ry Pir-Buffoon, 


She's a /dememto Avrito the Rett. - 


| Poor Creature ! who unheard of, as a Ely, 


© Aud want ſhe muſt endure a wholo Half Near, 


C2392 


The meaneft common Slut, who long was grown 


Had yet left Charms enourh to have ſubdu'd 
Somme Fop or other, fond to be thought Lewd, 
[' —-onid make an Iriſh Lord, a Nokes ; 
And }) M hed her City Cokes. 
5 Woman's ne're ſo Ruin'd, bur ſhe can 
lie ſtill Reweng*d on her undoer, Nian. 
How loft foe're, ſhelf find ſome Lover move, 
41 110r8 abandos'd Fo0l, than ſhe a W hor Ce _ 
1ve wretched thing, Corinna, who was ruy R. 
7 irouph all the [viral ways of being undone ;, 
Contzn'd at firſt by Love, and living then 
[ty turning the too dear-bought Cheat on Mien. 
Gay were the hours, and wing*d with Foy they ſlew, 
IWhen firſt the I own, her early Beauties knew ; 
Courted, admir*d, and low'd, with Preſents fed, 
Youth im her Checks, and Fleaſure in ber Ped. 
Till Fate, or ber i Angel, thought tt fit, 
To make wer doat upon a Man of Wit, 
IWho found tas dull tn ove «bove a Day, 
Made bis ii-natur'd Jeſt, and went away . 
Now Scorn'd of all, forſaken and oppreſt, 
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Diſeas'd, decay" d, ro take up Halt ad rown 8 
Muft V'artgage her loug Scaric, and Mantoe-Gown - |. 


In fome dark Hole, myſt all i be Wintcr lic. | , 


That for one Memih, ſhe Taudry may appear : 
In Eaiter-Tt erm fhe gets. ber anew Gown, | 
VFko my yeurg Nialicss WW orfhi p comes to Town; = 

” From | 


( 26 ) 
From Pedagogue, and Mother, jeſt {et free, 
The hopef:«l tleir of a great Family; 
Viho with ſtrong Ber and Beef rhe Country rules 
And ever ſince the Conqueſt have been Fools. 

| And ftill with careful proſye&, to maintain 
This Character, left croſſing of the Strain, 
Showa mend the Booby Breed, his Friends provide 
A Coulin of his own to be his Bride. 
And thus ſet out 
VVith an Eſtate, no Wit, and a young Wife, 
The ſolids Comforts of a Coxcomb's Life ; 
Dunghil, and Peaſc, for/ook. be comes 7o Town, 
Turns Spaxk, learns to be Lewd, and is undone. 
Nothing ſuits worſe with Vice, than want of ſenſe, 
Fools are fill wicked, at their own eXPence. 
This ore grown School-Boy, loſt Corinna, Wins, 
At the firſt daſh, to make an, Als, begins. 
Pretends to like a Man, that has not known 
The Vamities, nor Vices of the [ own. 
Freſh in his Tuntb,, and faithful in his Lowe, 

:it Eager of Joys, which he does ſeldom prove . 

BY Healthful, and ſtrong, he doesgno pains endure, 

W it But what the fair one, he adores, can cure: 

| Grateful for favours, does the Sex efteem, 

And Libels none, for being kind to b1:9. 

Then of the Lewineſs of the own complains, 

Rails at the W ts, and Atheiſts, and maintains, 

*Tis better than good ſenſe, than Power, or Wealth, 

To have a Blood untaintel, Youth, and Health. 

The ill-beed Puppy, who had never ſeen 

A Creature look fo gay, or talk ſo fine, 


Believes, . 
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(27) ; 

Believers, then falls in Lowe, and then tn Debt, 
Morgaves all, ev*n to the Anticnt Seat, 
To buy this Miftrifs, anew Foulſc, for Lie ; 
To grve her Platc, «nd fewcls, Robs his Wile. 
find when to the height of fondneſs he is grown, 
'Tis tame to poiſon him, and alfs her own. 
Thus meeting im her common Arms his Fate, 
He leaves her Baltard, Heir ts his Eſtate ; 
4nd astheRace of ſuch en Owl d:ſerves, 
Hrs own dull lawful Progeny he ſearves. 
Nature, who never made a thi: £ in van, 
But d; 'oS each Ini: 'Ct to ſome end FAN 
VViſe!y provides kind keeping F 01s, #0 doubt, 
To patch uy Viccs 3, Ven of Vir, Wear our. 

1 hus ſe run ontwo hours, ſome grains of ſenſe, 
Sol muxt with Yolleys of Impertinencc. 
Put now "us time | thou'd fome pity ſhow 
19 Cle, fincc | cannot choole bur know 
Peaders mult reap the auineſs /V/riters tow. 
By the next Poſt 1 will toch ftorics rell, 
{is j0irr'd rothele, ſhall ro a Veſume fwell; 
Trucr an Heaven , More infarnous than Hl. 


But vou are tir d, and fo am [—-- 
Farewell. 


I 


— 


Fe # mperfect F 7j0) vinent. 


N/ \ked tho lay, clafpt in my longing Arms, 


I 1 & wirh Love, and ſhe ailover Charms, 
Both epually Io{pird with eager fire, 


Melting through kindneſs, flaming i in deſire; 
With 
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(29 ) 
Vit Arme, Lege, Lips, cloſe clingingto embrace, 
he ciips me to her Breaſt, and tucks me to her 
| (Face. 

1 Pte Torgne (Love's lefier Ligtning) plaid 
OE EROS Cad», Lo ee 
v1 thin mv Month, and to my thoughts convey'd 
Swi; Orders, that 1 ſhould prepareto throw 
nc all difÞoivmp Thunderbolt below 

Mo nmiing Soul, ſprang with the pointed Kiſs, 
Hangos hoving ore her Baimy tvs of Bits. 

}ur wivlit her butic hand, wou'd guide char parr, 
Which howd convey my Sow! up to her Hearr. 
In Fund Raptures, I diffoive all OTC, 

Meit into Sperm, and fpend at every Pore : 

A tnuch trom any part trom her had don't ; 

1ier Hand, her Foor, her very Look's a Cent. 
Smiling, the Chides itta kind murm'ring Noe, 
Ard trom her Rodj wips the Clammy Toys; 
When with a Thouſand Kiſſes, wandring o're 

Mv panting Breaſt, and 1s there rien no more ? 

Shecrics. All thisto Love and Rapturc's duc 

Muit we not pav a Debt ro Pleature too ? 

Burt | the moſt foriorn, loſt Man alive, 

To ſhew my vitht Ovedience vainly ltrive, 

I Sigh alas ! and Kiſs, bar cannot Swe, 

Ezgcr defire confound mv firſt intent, 

Succeeding ſhames does more f'iccets prevent, 

And Rage at laſt confirms me Imporent; 

Even her fair Hand, which m7 

To trozen Age, and make cold H:rmits burn , 

Applycd to my dead Cir: warms no more, 
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(29) 
Trembling. confusd, delpairing, limber, dry, 
A wiſhing, weak unmoving Lump 1 lie; * 
This Dar: of Lovc,wholc piercing point oft try'd. 
VW ith /Virym blood, Ten Thouſand Maids has dv'd: 
Which Natarc itil} directed with fuch Arr, 
Thar it through every Cunt reacht Crv Heart , 
Stifiy reloly'd, twou'd carcicily invade 
VPon.a% or Boy, nor ought its fury ttaid, 
Where cre it picrCd, a Cunt it found or made. 
Now langiid liesin this unhappy hour, 
Shrunk up and Saplets, like a wither'd Flower. 
T hou treackerous, baſc deſerter of niy flame, 
Falfe ro my Paſhon, fatal ro my Fame ; | 
By what miſtaken Magzck doll thou prove, 
So true to Lewdacls, fo untrue ro Love ? 
W hat Oyſter, Cinder, Beggar, Common FVhore.. 
Didt thou c'rc fail in all thy Liie bctorc? 
W hen Yice, Diſeaſe and Scandal, lead the wav. 
With what officious haſtc does thou obey : 
Likea Rude roaring He&o7 1n the Strects, 
Thar Sc:ffl»s, Cutts, and Ruffles all he mccts: 
But if his King or Country claim Is Aid, 
The Rafcs! Viliian thrinks and hides bis ia : 
Even fo thy ÞBuual Valor is difpiatd, 
Breaks every Stew, does each fmall I; hore invade, 
ZUT 1 great Love, the onler does command, 
Bate Recreant, to thy Prince, thou darit not (and, 
Worlt part of me, and henceforth hateft moſt, 
Throvgn all che Town, the common Fucking Vo? , 
On whom each 17%oere, rclieves her tingling Curr, 
As Flops, On Goats dorub themliclves alu IU, | 


»4* 


Niay'it 


(39) 
May'ſt thou to ravinous Shankers, be a Prey , 

Or in conſuming Weepings waſte away. 

May. Stranzuarzes, and Stone, thy Days attend, 
Maylt thou nee Piſs, who didlt retulero ſpend, 
When all my Joys did on Falſerhe depend. 
And may Ten Thouſand abler Pricks agree, 


: To do the wrong' d Coringa, right for chee. ! 


— — - — _———— 


OCT 
O! nunquam pro me ſatis indignate Cupido. 


H Love ! how cold,andilow to take my part, 
T hou idel Yanderer, about my Heart, 
Why thy O/4 faithful Soldier, wilt thou ſee 


Oppreſt in thy own Tents? they Murder me. 


Thy Flames Cortume, thy Arrows Pierce thy 
EY: (Friends, 
Rather on Foes, purſue more Noble Ends. 
Achilles Sword, wou'd gen'routly beſtow, 
A Cure, as certain, as it gave the blow, 
Hunters, who follow flying Game, give o're, 
Whenthe Prey's caught,hope ſtill leads on before, 
Werhy own Slaves teel thy Tyrannick blows, 
Whilit thy rame Hands unmov'd againſt thy Foes. 
On Men diſfarm'd, how can you gallant prove, 
AndI was long ago diſarm'd by Love. 
Millions of dull Men live, and ſcornful Maids, 
We'll own Love valiant, when he theſe invades. 
Rome,from each Corner of the wide World, (narch'd 
A Lawrel, or't had been to this Day thatciyd. = 


Bur - 


DO Cr nt 


1000 PT A I RPE, 


a a 


"REP I ETC w 


Strike here, this undefended Boſome'wonnd,; 


There's time. for reſt, when Fate has ſtopt your. 


Me, may my ſoft deluding Dear deceive, 


| 

(3L) ) 
But the Old Soldjer,has his reſting place, ; | ,., 
And the good batter d.Hoxſe is turn'd to Graſs... 
The harcalt 7Vbore, who liv'd a. wretchto pleaſe, 
Has leave tobe a B-w4d, and take her cafe. -;; - 
For me then, who-have freely ſpent my. Blood, .|. 
( Lowe) in thy Service, and ſo. boldly ſtood.  ,:-/ 
In Celia's Trenches, were't not wilely done, ; ; 
En to retire, and:live ar peice, ax home 2... .., 
No— might ]-gain a God-head, to diſclaim; 
My glorious T#1e, tomy cndlels, flame : .,, 
Divmity, with {corn, I wou'd toriwear, 
Such ſweer, dear, tempting Divils, VYomen ate. 
When cre thoſe flames grow faint, I quickly find, 
A fierce black Storm, pour down upon my Mind: 
Head-long,I'm hurPd,like Ho: ſe-men,who in vain, 
Their (fury foaming) Courſers, wou'difeſtrain, 
As Ships, juſt when the Harbour they attain, 
Are Snatcht by ſudden Blafts,ro Sea apding 
So Loves fantaſticks ſtorms; reduce my Heart, 
Half-refcw'd, and the God reſumes his Dare, 


And for ſo brave a Conqueſt be xenown'd;. » 5:11 
Shafts ly fo faſt ro me from cv'ry parr, 

You'll ſcarcediſcern your. .Luiver from my!Hearr. 
W hat wrerch can bear a live-long Nights dwll reſt; 
Or think himſelf in Lazy Slumbers bleſt ? | 
Foo/——1s not 1leep the Image of pale Death 2 .. 


(Breach. 
Fm happy in my hopes, whil{tI believe. 


Now 


n 


(32) 
Now Jet her Flatter, then as fondly Cliide : 
Oren may I enjoy, oft be deny'd. 
Witch doubrfal tteps the Go of War docs move, 
BY thy Example, in Ambignous Love. 
Blown toand ;ro like Down from thy own Wing; 
Who knows when Joy or Ang:1ſh.chou wilt bring; 
Yecat thy Mothers, and thy Slaves requeſt. 
Fix an Eternal Empire in my ÞBrealt ; 
And letthe inconſtant charming Sex, 
Whole wiltul Scorns does Lovers Vex; 
Submit their Hearts before thv Throne, 


| The Vaſſal World is then thy own. 


-_- ” —— —at———<—  - o-<t- 


The Main 4 D:bauchce. 


$ ſome brave Admiral, in former War, 
Depriv'd of Force, but preſt with Courage 
Two Rival-Fleats appearing trom afar, (till; 
Crawlsto the top ot an adjacent H11l, 


From whence (with thoughts full of concern) he 
| ( views 

The wiſe and daring Condutt of the Fight, 

And each bold ACtion.ro his Mind renews 

His preſent Glory, and. his paſt Delight, 


From his fierce Eyes Flaſhes of Rage he throws, 
As from black Clouds when Lightning breaks 
| i _ (away, 
harps es thinks himſelf amids his Fes, 
And abſent yet enjoys the Bloody Day. 


2. 
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(33) 
So when my Days of Impotence approaci, 
And I'm by Pox and Wines unlucky Chance 
Driv'n from the pleaſing Billows of Debauch, 
On the dull Shoar of Lazy Temperance. 


My Pains at laſt fome Reſpite ſhall afford, 


Whilſt I behold the Bartels vou maintain, 
When Flcets of Glaſſes ſail about the Board, : 
From whoſcBroad ſides Volleys of Wir ſhall rain. 


Nor ſhall the fight of Honourable Scars, 
Which my too forward Valour did procure, 
Frighten new-liſted Souldicrs from the Wars 
Pait Joys have mor.: than paid what I endure. 
Show'd hopeful Youths(worth being drun De 
ICC 
And from their fair Inviters mcanly ſarink, 
"Twou'd plcaſe the Ghoſt of my departed Vice, 
If ac my Counſel rhey repent and drink. 


Or ſhow'd ſome cold-complexion'd Sor forbid, 
With his dull Morals, our Nights brisk Alarms, 
PI fire his Blood, by telling what I did 

When I was ſtrong, and abie to bear Arms. 


PI tellof Whores attack'd,there Lords at home, 
Bawds Quarters beaten up, and Fortreſs wone, 
Windows demoliſh'd, Watches overcome, 

And handfom ills, by my contrivance done. 
Nor ſhall our Love-fits, Clovz be torgot, 

When cach thewell-looktLink-boy (trove enjoy, 
And the beſt Kits was the deciding Lot, | 


| Whether the Boy usd you, or I the Boy. 
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( 34 ) 
With Talcslike theſe, I will ſuch Heat inſpire, 
As to 1mportant Miſchief ſhall incline ; | 

PI makethem long ſome Ancient Church to fire, 
And fear no Lewdnels they're callFd to by Wine. 


Thus Stares-man like, FI] ſawcily impole, 
And ſafe from Dangcr, valiantly advile, 
Shelter'd in impotence, urge you to Blows, 
And being good for nothing elſe, be wile. 
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The Arguamcar, 


Flow Tall-Boy, Kill-Prick, Suck-Prick did 
contend. 
For Bridegroom Dildo, Friend did fight with 
Friend ; f 
But Man of God, by Lay-men called Parſon, 
Contriv'>d by turns, how each might rub her 
- Arſe 0:2. 


Ay,Heav'n-born Muſc,for only thou canſt tell, 


1 } How diſcord Dire between two Widows fell; 


What made the Fair One, and her well-ſhap'd 
| (Mother, 
Duty forget, and pious Nature ſmother. 
W ho was molt Modeſt, Virtuous, or Fair, 

Was not the caule of conteſt, .Idare ſwear. 
Nor Wit, nor Breeding; raisd this Emulation ; 
Thoſe things with them are I rifles out of faſhion: 


| Great was the $trite raisd up by envious Fate, 
* Foruin Pego's happy Reign and State. 


' When 
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Where.burthen'd Nature lays her naſty Tail ; 
| | C2 1 


(35) 
When R-—with evil Eye beheld 

The Three gear Friends,his Heart with Rancour 

({well'd, 

That in one Houſe they wereof one accord, 

\Wanton in Bed, and Riotons at Board, 

Preterring Brawny G— to $piny Lord ; 

He vow'd to break this Triple League of Love, 

And trom theirBrouſts ſweer Friendjnp to remove. 
In a toul Day from bawdy Bath he flics, 

To put in ACthis haſted Enterprile. 

Ith' Bow'r of Bliſs, where ſacred Ballocks dwells, 

Therelivesa Hag deep read inCharms and tpells, 

Philters and Potions, that by magick Skill 

Can give an Eunuch Stones, and Cunt its fill , 

Babecs ar her call fly from the breeding Womb, 

With neighbor Turd in loathſome Jakesto roam; 

As oft as F cr, Dilds, Pego, rape 

The Vire@ Hymen, the repairs the Gap: 

Frm'd throngh the World for the Cunt-mending 

(Trade : 

To her he goes, © implore her mighty Aid 

By Men ſhe's ca}Þd the Mother of the Maids. 

Hail, worthy Dame,(ſaid he)replcat with Grace, 

Mother &th* Maids, Daughter of Noblc Race! 

Whilſt men of God to Beity B-— go, (flow, 

Whillt Prick and Pcn with white an black do's 

My iaſting Verſe ſhall magnihe thy Fae, 

And mclring Tarle adore thy wholy Naine - 

Therctore, dear mother lend thine equal Ear. 


To my Complaint,and fayour my jult Pray'r- 


Fhere is a Place.a down a gloomy Vale, Bath. 


'f'en 


_ 


| Wal.- ' (36) 

"18 Ten thouſand Pilgrims thither do reſort 

Ml For Eate, Diſeaſe, tor Letchery and Sport : 

1k Paither rwo Beldams and a jilting Wite 
Came to Swive of the tedious Hours of Lifc. 

, Iwillingtocontribute ro their joy, | 
Offer d mv Mee to tly young unſatiate Toy, 
VWhobanith'd Cuck,cauſe Cunt he cord not cloy. 
Her upright Dam, Kl-Prick, the wile old Jew, 

p 


Told me,l muſttwelye times her Womb bedew. 
Fre herChildSuck-prick ſhould herBotrocks ſhew. 
Reſolv'd to win(like Hercules)the Prize, (thighs; 
Twelve times I ſcourd the Kennel *rwixt her 
T1hechearting Tilc, art the Twelfth, A dry bob cries. 
My Prick and I thuscrots-bitin high Rage 
Appeal'd to the skilful Sticklcrs on the Stage ; 
With that fair Tall-boy and bold Sack-prick come 
To ſqueeſe my Tarle and pals their « Doom, 
Saying, if one Priapzs I could ſhew * 
One holy Relick of kind pearly Dew, 
I the twelfth time in Kili-prick's Arſe did ſpew. 
To their deciding Telt I did ſubmit ; 
Priapus fqueez'd,'a Show-ball did- emit: | 
Yer theſe two partial Dames, A dry-bob cry, | 
Perform your Bargain (Peer) or Frig and dic. 
Thus was I rook'd of twelve ſubſtantial Fucks, 
By th-ſe baſe ſtinking over itching Nocks. * 
Your Aid, your Aid, dear Mother me inf{pire 
V Vithapr Revenge to feed my raging Fire. 
Thegracious Matron, ſmilling on him, ſaid, 
zejras thou delirit my dear lov'd Lad ; 
For this Abuſe the Rump fed Runts ſhall mourn, 
Till liny Cunt togrimy Arfe-hole turn. L 
| > es 
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C33) 


By her Caves mouth a verdant Myrtle grows, 
Bearing Loves Trophies on his facred Boughs ; 
The Crowns of Kihgs were offer'd ro this Shrine, 
Dildoes and Merkins ot the Royal] Line; - 
Fair Ledies Hearts with mitred Pricks transfxt, 
in myſtick manner make the Crucitix, 
To the Tree ſhe leads him, froma Bough pulls 
A mighty Tool, a Di/dee of Renown: (down, 
A Dildoe long, and large, as Hed&or's Lance, 
Inſcribed, Honi Soit Qui Mal y Pence. 
Knight of the Garter made tor's vaſt Deſerts, 
As Modern Heroe was for's monſtrous Parts, 
This, Pious Son, (ſaid ſhe) Nail up in Box, 
By Carrier fend it theſe ſaulr-burning Nocks, 
Directed thus : To the Lady moſt deſerving, (wing. 
Hho's made moſt Slaves,and kept moſt Pricksfrom ſtar- 
Orfrc-joy;d with hop'd Succeſs, away he flies 
To Bath diſguisd, to bear the welcome Prize , 
Bur when they ſaw rhe Image of Bleſt Man, 
Whocan exprets how faſt, how ſwift they ran, 
Each for herſelf fo ſeized ! No Dog at Decr, 
Nor Hawk at Hern ſhew'd ſuch a ſwift Career ; 
Ar once thev foulſc on the beloved Prey, 
And {worn Fricnds to engage in mortal Fray. 
Ola Kell-Prick, dreadtul ro her Friends and Foes, 
Like Luxemburgh inBack and Brealt-plate ſhows. 
Giganrtick Tall-Boy, famed in the Welt 


For Corniſh- Hugg, tothe Fight her ſelf addreit; 
 Whiltt che Child Suck-Prick hop'd to tical away, 


By Stratagem, the Glory of the Day. 


Burall in vain, Tl-Boy with one Hand held 
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| (35) 
But Looks, nor Meanaces, nor craſhing Blow, 
Cou'd make (tour Kil}-Prick' quit ker lov'd Dildve : 
Undaunced, ſhe maintain'd a Cruel Fight, 
For Conquelt {cratcht and tore with all her might. 
So have 1l ſeen a Crump-back'd Crablouſe ſtick - 
ith fervent love to lick creating Prick; 
The more he pulls, the more the loving Wretch 
Do's ſtrive to itay, and to each Hair do's catch, 
111 Murd'ring Man, cnragd, from Ballock tears 
The Nock-born Brat,and ends his hopeful Years. 
So had it fair'd with Ki#-Prick, had not Fate 
ent Adan of God to end the Dire Debate. 
What Rage, what Fury ({aid he) do's ye ſtir, 
To (hed the Blood of Saints in Cruel War ? 
How will you make the Mother Church to Mourn, 
And to Fanatitks be the Publick Scorn ? 
For ſhame, Dear Souls, reſerve your Noble Blood 
To ſp-nd with Man. Abalſht the Warricts ſtood 
To ſee the Holy Father in the Place ; 
Bur (trair on the Matter putring a good Face, 
Thus Kill-Prick ſpake : To you, O Reverend Sir, 
The Tuſtneſs of the Cauſe I will transfer ;, 
4 Cauſe to great for Lay-men wile to try, 
Fit for Plus Ultra's deep Divinity; 
A canſe for which Bleſt Saints above would Die | 
The Modeſt Tall-Boy fo devout appears, 
Though ſtealing Pricks, you'd think ſhe _ her 
(Pray's. 
And though {tl had almoſt won the Bloody Field, 
With Suck Prick)Babe of Grace)to this do's yicld. 
The cauſe being ſtated, Holy Man do's pray 
For a Blcſhng on's Endeayours then do's ſay, 
| Whereas, 
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Abate... I 


. So blindly parcial to deny me this? 


( 39) 


Whereas, Sage JAatrons, you do all agree, 

Tour Caſe to yield to my Integrity, 

Fitter for General Council than weak me ; 

Dildo's a [awful Tool, deny't who can, 

I'll prove "tis mad: for a meet help for Man ; 

As unto Rector, Curate is aſſiſt ant , 

So Dildo's rofalln Prick, when Cunt has pijt owt. 
But here's ti Ele#F ordain'd for Propagation, 

Who truſts in this, ts bleſt in Generation: 


This has done more than Tunbridge, Bath or Epſom, 


Though nere ſo barren this u ſure to help *m. 

Then pulling out the ReCtor of the Females, 
Nine times he batl'd him in their piping hot 
Panting, quoth he, Now Peace be on you all, (1 auls: 
When 1 am abſent, then on Dildoe call ; 

As thoſe in Holy-Church to Image pray, 
When Wonderworking Saint « out 0 th ay. 

Thus all well-pleasd,to Church away they go, 

To ting Te Deum for their dear Dildoe. 


te ——_ ety _—_ 


———— 


An Aluſion to Harace, 
The Tenth Satyr on the Firſt Book. 
Nempe incompoſito Dixi pede, &c. 


EII Sir, *cis granted, I ſaid D-Rhimes 
Were ſtoin, unequal, nay dull. many 
| CS +. : (times :: 
What fooliſh Patron is there found of his, 
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(40) 

Bur that his Plays, embroider'd up and down 
With Witand Learning, juſtly pleasd theTown, 
In the ſame Paper I as treely own. 
Yer having this allow'd the heavy Maſs 
That itufisup his looſe Volumes muſt not pals : 
For by that Rule I might as well admir | 
Crown's tedious Scences tor Poctry and Wit. 
"Ts therefore not enough when your falſe Senſe 

its the falſe Judgment of an Audience, 
Of Clapping Fools afſembled a vaſt Crowd, 
Tilltherhrong'd Playhouſe crack with the:dull Load, 
Though eva thar Talent merits, in ſome lort, 
Thar can divert the Rabble, and the Court , 
Which blundring S— never cou'd arrain, 
And puzling O— lahours at i vain : 
Bur within dne Proportions ctrcumſcribe 
Whar creyou write, that with a flowing Tide 
The Stile may rife, yct in his riſe forbear 
With uſeleſs words” oppreſs the wearied Ear. 
Here be your Language lofty,there more light, 
Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite : 
For Elegance ſake ſometimes aJlay the force 
Of Epithets, *twili ſoften the Diſcourſe. 
A Jett in ſcorn points out and hit the thing 
More home than the moroſer Satyr's Sting. 
Shakeſpear and Fohnſon did herein excel, 
And might in chis be inucated well; 
Whom refin'd E Copies not at all, 

ut 1s himſelf a meer Original. 
Nor that flow. Drug in ſwitt Pizderick Strains, 
F——whoC—— imirates with pains, 
find Rides a faded Mule whiprt wich looſe Reins. 
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 Perwixr declining Verrue and Deſire, 


(41) 
\When' Lee makes temp'rate Scipio fret and rave, 
And Hanibal a whining Amorous Slave, 

[ laugh, and withthe hot-brain'd Fultian Fool 

In B Handsto be wel] lathe at School. 

Or all our Modern Wits, none feems ro me 

One to have touch'd upon true Comedy, 

Bur haſty Shadwel, and flow Wicherly. 
Shadwe'$unknifſh'd works do yer impart 

Great proots of force of Nature, none of Art ; 
With juft bold Strokes he daſhes here and there, 
Shewing grear Maſtery, with little Care ; 

And f{corns to varniſh his great rouches o're, 

To make the Fools and Woman praiſe *em more. 
But Wiehery earns hard what e're he gains, 


He wants no Judgment, nor he ſpares no Pains ; 


He frequently excels, and ar the leaſt 

Makes tewer Faults than any of the beſt. 

Waller, by Nature for the Bays defied, 

Wiich Force, and Fire, and Fancy unconfhn'd, 

In Panegyricks do's excel Mankind. 

He beſt can turn, enforce, and ſoften things, 

To praite Great Conquerors, or to flatter Kings. 
For pointed Satyrs | would Backhurſt chule, 


Thebeſt good Man,wirth che worſt natur'd Muſe, 


For Songs and Verſes, mannerlv, obſcene, 

1 har then ſtir Nature up by Spring unſeen, 
And without forcing Bluſhes, warm rhe Queen. 
S:4/ey has that prevailing, gentle Arr, 

IT hatcan with a refiſtlets Charm impart 


'Fhelootelt Wilkes to the chaſteſt Heart ; 


Railc 1ich a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire, 


/ 


Till 


(42) 

Till the poor vanquifht Maid deſfolves away, 
In Drcamsall Night, in Sighs and Tearsall Day. 

D— in vain try'd this nice way of Wir. 
For he to be a tearing Blade thought fit; 
But when he wou'd be tharp, he {till was blunt, 
Toirisk his frollick Faacy, hed cry Cunt, 
Wor'd give the Ladics adry Bawdy Bob, 
And thus he got the Name of Peer-Squab. 
Bur to be juſt, *rwill to his praiſe be tound, 
His Excellencics more then Faults abound ; 
Nor dear] from his Sacred Temples rear 
That Lawrel which he bett deferves to wear. 
Burt do's not D— find even Johnſon dull ? 
Fletcher and Beaumont uncorrett, and full 
Of Lewd Lines, as he calls them ? Shakeſpear's Stile 
Stiffand affected ; to his own the while 
Allowing all o_ J— that his Pride 
yo arragantly had to theſe deny'd ? 
And may not I have leave impartially 
Tofcarch and ſenſure D—- Works, and try 
If chole groſs Faults his choice Pen do's commit, 
Proceed trom want of Judgmcar, or of Wir? 
Or if his lumpiſh Fancy do's refuſe 
Spiritand Grace, to loſe his {lattern Mule ? 
Five Hundred Verſes every Morning writ, 
Proves you no more a Poct, than a Wit: 
Sch {cribling Authors have been ſeen before ; 
Maſtapha, the Engliſh Princeſs, Forty more, 
Were things perhaps compos'd in halt an hour: 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teſt 
Of being well read over thrice at leaſt, 


Compare 


( 43 ) 


| Compare cach Phraiſe, examine every Line, 
ay. Weigh ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Thought refine , 
| Scorn all Applauſe the vile Rout can beltow, 
And becontent roplcaſe thoſe tew you know. 
: Canlſtthou be ſuch a vain miltaken Thing, 

_ To wiſh thy Works might makrt a Play-houſe ring 

*With the unthinking Laughter and poot Praiſe 

Of Fopsand Ladies, taCtious for thy Plays? 
Then fend a cunning to learn tny Doom 
From the ſhrewd Judges of the Drawing Room. 
F've no Ambitioz on that idle {corc, 
But ſay with Berty — heretoforc, 
W hen a Court-Lady calld her B—— Whore ; 
I pleaſe one Man of 1/:t, and Proud on' too, 
e Letall the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 
Shou'd I be troubled when the pur-blind Knight, 
Who ſquints more in his Judgment than his Sight, 
Picks filly Faults, and cenſures what I write ? 
Cr when the poor-tcd Poers of the Town 
For Scraps and Coach room cry mu Verſes down? 
I loath the Rabbic, 'tis enough for mc 
If Somn_ S——, H—. 
Goes; Biogen 
And tome few more, wnom I omit to name, 
Approve my Senlſc, I count their Cenlure Fame. 


- " 


In Defence of Satvr. 


L994 Hen Szakeſpear, Fohnſon, Fletcher, rul'd the 
| | | (Stage, 
They took ſo bold a Freedom with the Age, 

T2 That 
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(44) 
That there was ſcare a Knave or Fool in Town, 
Of any Note, bur had his Pi&ture ſhown ; 
And(withour doubr)chough {ome it may offend, 
Nothing helps more than Saryr to amend 
{1 manners, or his trulier Virtues Friend. 
Princes may Laws ordain,Prieits gravely Preach, 
But Poets molt fucceſstully will teach. 0 
For as a Paſſing-Bell frights from his Mear 
The greedy fick Man that roo much wou'd cat; 
So when a Vice rediculous is made, (bad. 
Our Neighbor's Shame keepsus from growing 
Bur wholtgme Remedies few Palates pleaſe, 
Mea rather loves thar flatters their Diſeaſe ; 
Pimps, Paraſites Buffoons, and all their Crew 
Thar under Friendſhips Name weak Man undo, 
Find their falſe Service kindlier underſtood, 
Than ſuch as tell bold Truths to do us good. 

Look where you will, and you ſhall hardly find 
A Man without ſome ſickneſs of the Mind. 

In vain we We woird ſeem, while ev'ry Luſt 
Waiisks us abour, as Wairhvinds do the Duſt. 

Here, for ſome needleſs Gain, a Wretch is hurP'd 

From Pole to Pole, and flav'd about the World; 
While the Reward of all his Pains and Carc 

End in thar deſpicable Thing, his Heir. 

Therc a vain _ Mortgages all his Land, 

Tobuy that gaud Play-thing, a Command : 


To ride a Cock-horſe wear a Scarf at's Afs, 

And Play the Puding in a May-day Farce. 
Hereone, whom God to make a Fool thought 

(fit, 


Bt 


In ſpight of Proyidence will be a Wit , 


\ 


( 45 ) 


Butwanting trength t uphold hisill-madechoice, 
Sers up with Lewdnels, Blalphemy, and Noiſe. 
There, at his Miſtreſs Feet a Lover lies, 

And for a Tawdery Painted Baby Dies, 

Fall on his Knees, Adores, arid 1s atraid 

Of the vain Idol he himſelt has made. 


"Theſe, and a Thouland Fools unmention'd here, 


Hate Poets all, becaule they Poets fear : 

Take heed(they cry)yonder Mad Dog will bite, 

He cares not whom he falls on in his Fit ; 

Come but in's way, and ſtraight a new Lampoos 

Shall ſpread your manag'd Fame about the Town. 
But why am I this Bug-bear to yeall ; 

My Pen is dipt in no ſuch bitter Gall. 

He that can rain at one he call's his Friend, 

Or hear him abſent wrong'd, and not defend ; 

who for the ſake of ſome i]|-naur'd Jeſt, 

Tell what he ſhou'd conceal, invents the reſt; 

To faral Midnight Quarrels can betray 

His brave Companion, and then cun away, 

Leaving him to be murder'd in the Street, 

Then pur ic off with ſome Bufſoon Conceit ; 

This, this 1s he you ſhow'd beware of all, 

Yet him a pleaſant witty Man you call. 

To wher your dull Debauthes, up and down 

You ſcek him, as top Fidler of che Town. 

Bar if 1 laugh when the Court Cox-coinbs 
To lee that Booby Sotzs dance Provoe, (ſhow, 
Or chatr'ring Porzs. from the Side-Box grin, 
Trickr like a Ladics Monkey new made clean, 
To merhename of Railer {trait you give, 
Call me a Man that knows not how to live, 


But 
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(49) 
But Wenches to their Keepers true ſhall turn, 
Stail Maids of Honour proffer'd Husbands icorn, 
Great Stateſmen Flatrery and Clinches hate, 
And, long in Office, Die without Eltare ; 
Againit a Bribe, Courr- Judges ſhall decide 
TheCiry Knavery, the Clergy Pride, 
E'rethat black Malice in my Rhimes you find, 
That wrongsa Worthy Man,or hurts a Friend : 
But then perhaps you'l ſay, Why do you write ? 
What you think harmleſs Mirth, the World 
n | (thinks Spire 3 

Why ſhowd your Fingers 1tch to have a Lath 
At Simizs the Buffoon, or Cully Baſh? 
What is to you, if Alodoze's ine Whore 
Fucks with ſome Fop,whiltt he's ſhut out of door ? 
Confider pray ; that dang'rous Weapon Wit; 
Frightens a Million, when a few you hit. 
Whip bur a Cur, as you ride through a Town, 
And ſtrait his Fellow-Cursthe Quarrcl own. 
Each Knave or Fool thar's conſcipusof a Ctime ; 
Tho he ſcapes now looks for ranother time. © 

Sir, I confeſs all you have laid 15 true ; 
But who has not ſome Folly ro purſue ? 
Mzlo turn'd Luixor, fanc'd Bartles Fights, 
When the fifth*Bottle had encreas'd rhe Eights. 

War-like Dirt-pies our Heroe Paris forms, 
Which deſp rate Boſſzz without Armour ſtorms. 
| Corn, the kindelt Hu$band c're was born, 
Still courts the Spark thar do's his Brows adorn ? 
Invites him home to Dine, and fills his Veins 
With the hot Blood which his dear Doxy drains. 


Grandio 


( 47 ) 
Grandio rhinks himſelf a Beau Garcon, 


Goggles his Eyes, writes Letters up and down, 
And with his tawcy Love plagues all the Town. 


Whilepleagd to have his Vanity thus fed, 


He's caught with-G——, that old Hag a-bed, 
Bur ſhou'd [| all the crying Follies tell 
That rowle the fleeping Satyr from his Cell, 
I ro my Reader ſhou'd as tedious prove, 
As that old Spark, Albans, making Love ; 
Or florid Roſcizes, when with ſome {mooth flam 
He gravely on the Publick tries to ſham. 

Hold then my Muſe, ris time ro makean end, 
Leit taxing others thou thy ſelf offend. 
The World'sa Wood,in which all loſe their way 
Though by a difffrent Path each goes aſtray. 


P_— - — OO — 


Ons the ſuppoſed Author of a late Poem in 
defence of Satyr. | 


O rack and torture thy unmcaning Brain 
In Satyr's ptaile, to a low untun'd Strain, 
In the was moſt impertinenr and vain. 
When in thy Perſon we molt clearly ice 
T har Satyr's of Divine Aurhority, 


' For God made one on Man, when he made Thee ; 


To ſhew there were ſome Men, as there arc Apes, 
Frantd for meer Sprot,who differ but in Shapes ; 
In thee areall cheſe ContradiCtions joyn'd, 

Thar make an 4{s prodigious and rehin'd. 

A Lump _—_— and thapelc(s wert thou born, 
Begot in LoyY's deſpite, and Natures ſcorn, F 
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And art grown up th> moſt ungreatful Weight, 
Harſh to the Ear, and hidcous tothe Sight, 
Yet Love's thy Busneſs, Beauty thy Delight. 
Curſe on that filly Hour that firtt inſpir'd 
Thy Madneſs to pretend to be admir'd, 
To paint thy griczly Face, to dance, to dreſs, 
And all rhoſc awxard Follies that exprels 
'Thy loathſome Love, and filthy Daintincſs ; * 
Who needs will be an ugly Beau Garcon, 
Spit at, and ſhun'd by ev'ry Girl in Town, 

here dreadfully Lowes Scarecrow thou art plac'd, 
To fright the tender Flock that long to taſte : 
While ev'ry coming Maid, when vou appear, 
Starts back for ſhame, and ſtraight turns Chaſte 

(tor fear. 

For none ſo poor or Proftitute have prov'd, 
Where you made love, r endure to be beloy'd. 
*Twere labour loſt, or clſe I would advite, 
Bur thy half Wit will ne're ler the be wile : 
Half-witty, and halt-mad, and ſcarce half-brave, 
Halt-honeſt (which is very much a Knave) 
Made up of all theſe halts, thou canſt not yalſs 
For any thing intirely bur an 4/5. 


= m— ap 


The Anſwer. 


R #4" on, poor feeble Scrivler, ſpeak of me 

k.. In as bad Termsas the World ſpeaks of thee. 
Sit ſwelling in thy Hole like a vext Toad, 

And full of Pox avd Malice ſpicabroad ; 

Thou canſt hurt no Man's Fame withtffv ill word, 
Thy Pen is full as harmleſs as thy Sword. 


Coon alli” . act 


(49) ; 


—— — 


Seneca's Troas, AF. 2. Chorus. 


. Fter Death Nothing is,and Nothing, Death, 
Theutmolt Limits of agaſp of Breath : 
Let the Ambitious Zealot lay aſide | : 
His Hopes of Heazn(where Faith is but his Pride) 
Let Slawiſh Souls lay by their Fear, 
Nor be concern'd which way, nor where, 
After this Lite they ſhall be hupl'd, 
. Dead, we become the Lumber of the World, 
And to that Maſs of Matter ſhall be ſwept, 
Where things de/t-oy'd with things unborn are kept. 
Devouring T ime ſwallows us whole, 
yy Death confounds Body and Soul : 
or Hell, and rhe foul Friend, that rules 
God's everlaſting fiery Goals, 
Devisd by Rogues, dreaded by Fools, 
(With hisgrim griezly Dog, that keeps the Door,) 
Arc ſenlilcls Stories, idle Tales, 
Dreams, Whimſies, and no more. 


Upon Nothing. 


k 

Othing, thou Elder Brother even to Shade, 
Thou had(t a Being & re theWorld was made, 

And (well fixt) art alone of cnding not afraid. 
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(50) 
2. 
Ere Time & Place were, Time & Place were nor, 
When Primitive Nothing ſomething ſtraight begor, 
_Thenall proceeded from thegreat Uniced W har? 


: : 
Something the general Attribute of all, 
Sever d from thee its ſole Original, 


Into thy boundleſs ſelf nwuſt undiſtinguiſh'd fall. 


4. | 
Yet ſomething did thy Mighty Pow's command, 
And from thy fruitfal Emptinefſes Hand 
Snatch Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air and Land. 


Yo 
Matter, the wicked'it off-ſpring of thy Race, 
By Form affiſted, flew from chy Embrace, 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy reverend dusky Face. 
6 


With Formand Matter, Time and Place did Join, 
Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm,and ruin all thy Line. 


But Turn-coat Time aſſiſts the Foc in vain, 

And Brib'd by thee, affiſts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign, 

And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves 
O (again 


Tho' Myferies are barr'd from laick-Eycs, 
And the Divine alone with Warrant pries | 
Into thy Boſom, whete thy Truthin private lics: 


Yet this of thee the Wik may freely ſay, 
Thon from the YVircuow norhing tak'ſt away, 
And to be part of thee, the Wicked wiſely pray. 

: DP | PO 10. Great 


C52} 

. IO. 

Great Negative, how vainly wou'd the Wiſe 

Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe, | 

Didit thou nor itand to point their dullPhzloſophies. 
| IF. 

Is, or Is not, the two great ends of Fate, 

And true or falſe the Subje& of Debate, 

Thar perfe&t or deſtroy the vaſt deſigns of Fate, 


12. 
When they have rack'd the Politicians Breaſt, 
Within thy Boſomz molt ſecurely reſt, 
And when reduc'd to thee, are lcaſt unſafe and 

i | (beſt. 
But Nothing, why do's Something ſtil] permir 
That Sacred Monarchs ſhow'd at Council fit - - 
With Perſons highly thought,at beſt, for nothing fic? 


S. 


14. 
Whilſt weighty Senate modeſtly abſtains 
From Princes Coffers,and from States-mens Brains, 
And Nothing there like ſtately Nothing reigns. 
I5. | 
Nothing, who dwel'ſt with Fools in grave diſguiſe, | 
For whom the rey'rend Shapes and Forms devile, 
Lawn-Slceves, and Furs, and Gowns, when they 
(like thee look Wiſe, 


16. 
French I ruth, Dutch Prowels, Britiſh Policy, 
Hybernian | carning, Scotch Civility, | 
Spaniards Diſpatch, Dazes Wit,are mainly = in 
(thee. 
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I7. 

The Great Mans Gratitude to his beſt Friend, 
Kings Promiſes, Whores Vows, towards thee they 
(bend, 

Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee eyer cnd. 


— OW > 
—_— _—_ 


Upon his leaving his Miſtriſs. 


*T* 1.5 not that. 'm weary grown 

A Of being yours, and yours alone, 
But with what Face can lincline 
To Damn you to be only mine ? 
You whom ſome kinder Pow'r did faſhion, 
By Merit, and by Inclination. , 
The Joy at leaſt of one whole Nation. 


Let meaner Spirits of your Sex 

With humbler Aims there Thoughts perplex, 
And boalt if by their Arts they can 

Contrive to make one happy Man ; 

Whilſt mov'd with an impartial Senſe, 
Favours like Nature you diſpenſe, 

With Univerſal Influence. 


See the kind receiving Earth 
Toev'ry Grain atiords a Birth ; 
On her no Show'rs unwelcom fall, 
Her willing Womb retains them all; 
And ſhall my Celia be confin'd ? 
No. live up to thy mighty Mind, 
And be the Mitſtriſs of Mankind. 


2 
4 
—_ 
#4 
* 
2% 
3 
a: 
{of 
wo 
F"; i 
i 
E 
Rs 
A 


k TIS, *:7 hy Rees Res... _ 
by LORE TEE? ME OR Fg Co I Og IN o ; 


Sn EY eons rm Ry Si TE 7: 
oe NE GN EIS 


het 
_—_ 


» £ Sn Figs i pu 


(539 


S 01g. 


N the Fields of Lincoln- Ins, 
' Underneath a tatter'd Blanket, 
O11 a Flock-Bed, God be thanked, 
Feats of ative Love were een. 


Hlillis, who you know loves Swiving, 
As the Gods love PlOUs Prayers, 

Lay molt Penſively contriving 

How to Fuck with Pricks by Pairs. 
Coridons Aſpiring Tarſe, 

W hich to Cant had nere ſubmitted, 
Were wich Am'rous Kits, ſhe fitted 
To her leſs frequented Arſe. 


Strephon's was a Handful longer, 
Stifly propt with eager Luft, 

None tor Champion was more ſtronger, 
This into her Cunt ſhe thruſt. 


Now for Civil Wars prepare, 
Rais'd by fierce inteſtine Buſtle. 


. When theſc Her oes meeting Jultle 


In the Bowels of the Fair. 


They Tit and Th-uf with horrid pudder, 
Blood and Slaughter 1s decrecd 
Hurling Souls at one another, 
Wrapt in flakey Clots of Sced. 
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(54) 
Nature had'twixt Cunt and Ar/e 
Wiſely placd firm ſeparation, 
God knows elſe what deſolation 
Had inſw'd from Warring Tarſe. 


Though Fate a diſmal end did threaten, 
It prov'd no worſe than was defir'd ; 
The Nymph was ſoundly Ballock-beaten, 
Both the Shepherds ſoundly rir'd. 


Upon his drinking a Bowl. 


frm contrive me ſuch a Cup 

As Nefor usd of old, 

Shew all thy Skill to trim it up, 
Damask ic round with Gold. 


Make it ſo large, that fill'd with Sack 
Up to the ſwelling Brim, 

Vaſt Toaſts on the delicious Lake, 
Like Ships at Sea may ſwim. 


Engrave not Battle on his Cheek, 
With War I've nought to do, | 

F'm none of thoſe that took Maſtrich, 
Nor Yarmouth Leaguer knew, 


Let it no Name of Planets tell, 
 Fix'd Stars, or Conſtellation ? 
For lam no Sir Sydrophel, 
Nor none of his Relation ? 


But Carve thereon a ſpreading V ine, 

Then add two lovely Boys, : 
Their Limbs in Amorous Folds entwine, 
the Typeof furure Joys. Cupid 
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(55) 
Cupid and Bacchies my Saints are, 
ay Drink and Love ſtill. reign, 
With Wine I wafh away my Cares, 
And then to Cunt again. 


— 


Song. 
S$ Cloris full of harmleſs thoughts 
Beneath a Willow lay, 
Kind Lovea youthful Shepherd brought 
To pals the time away. 


She bluſk't to be encounter'd ſo, 
And chid the Amorous Swain ; 

Bur as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, 
He pull'd her down again. 


A ſudden Pafhion ſeiz'd her Heart, 
In ſpite of her diſdain, 

She found a Pulſe in ey'ry Part, 
And Love inev'ry Vein. 


Ah Youth (faid ſhe) what Charms are theſe 
That Conquer and Surprize ? 

Ah let me=—for unleſs you pleafe, 
I have no power to rife. 


She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear the ſhow'd comply ; 

Her lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 
And give her Tongue the Lic. 


Thus ſhe whom Princes had deny'd; 
With all their Pomb and Train, 
Was in the lucky Minzte try'd, 
And yielded to the _— 
4 


(3s) 


Song. 


Uoth the Dutches of CI— to Mrs. Kn— 
Id fain have a Prick, but how to come by't, 
| Idefire you'll be ſecret, and give your Advice, 
Though Cunt be not Coy, Reputation 1s Nice. 


To ſome Cellar in Sodom your Grace muſt retire, 

| There Porters with Black Pots fit round a Coat-fire. 
Thereopen your Caſe,and your Grace cannot fail 
Of a Dozen of Pricks for a Dozen of Alc. 


Isr ſo, quoth the Dutches? Ay by God, quoth the 
(Whore ; 
Then give me the Key that unlocks theBack door, 
For Ihad rathcr beFuckt withPorters 8 Carmen, 
Than thus be abusd by C and G—= 
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| Song. 
Riſe at Eleven, I Dine about 7Tw», (do, 
I ger Drunk before Seyen,and the next thing I 

I ſend tor my #hore, when for fear of a Clap, 

I Spend in her Hand, and 1 Spew in her Lap; 

There we Quarrel and Scold till I fall aſleep, 

When the Bitch growing bold,to my Pocker do's 


creep. 
o At- 


(fronr, 
At once ſhe bereaves me of Money and Cunt. - 


Then {lily ſhe leaves me, and to revenge 


(57) 
If by chance then I wake, hot-headed and drunk, 
Whata © oil do I make for the loſs of my Punk? 
I ſtorm, andI roar, and I fall in a rage, 
And miiſhg my Whore. | Bugger my Page. 
Then Crop !ick all Morning, 1lrail atmy Men, . 
And in Bed | ic yawning till Eleven agen. 


—_—__ 


Song. 


Ovea Woman ! yare an Als, 
1 * I isa molt infipid Paſhon, 
[ o Chule out for happinet3 
The idleſt part of God's Creation, 


Let the Porter and the Groom, 
Things delign'd for Dirty Slaves, 
Drudg in Fair Aurelia's Womb, 

To ger Supplies for Age and Graves 


Farewel Woman, I intend 


 Hencetorth ev'ry Night to fit 


With my Lewd Well-natur'd Friend, 
Drinking, to engender Wir. 


Then give me Health, Wealth, Mirth,and Wine, 


And it bulie Love intrenches, 


There's a ſweet ſoft Page of mine, 
Do's the Trick worth Forty Wenches. 


—— 
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Song to Cloris. 
Air Cloris jn a Pig-ſty lay, 


Her tender Head lay by her ; 
| She 
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She ſlept, in murm'ring Gruntlings they 
Complaining of the ſcorching Day, - 
Her {lumbers thus inſpire. 


She dreamt, while ſhe with careful pains 
Her ſnowy Arms employ d, 

In Ivory Pails, to fill out Grains, 

One of her Love-conyictcd Swains 
Thus haſting to her, cry'd ; 

Fly Nymth ! Oh fly! ere 'tis too late, 

A dear-lov'd Lite to fave; 

Reſcue your Boſom-Pig from Fate, 

Whonow expires, hung in the Gate 
Thar leads ro yonder Cave. 


My ſelf had try'd to ſer him free, 
Rather than brought the News, 

Bur IL am ſoabhorr'd by thee, 

That ev'n the Darlings Life from me 
I know thou wou'dlt refule. 


Struck with the News, as quick ſhe flies 
As Bluſhes to her Face; 

Not the bright Lightning from the Skies, 

No love ſhot from her bright Eyes, . 
Move half ſo ſwifa pace. 


This Plot it ſeems:rhe Luſtful Slave 
Had laid againſt her Honour, 
Which not one God took care to fave, 
For he purſues her to the Cave, 
And throws himſelfupon her. 


Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
She feels the Foe within it, 


(59) 


She hears a broken Am'rous Groan, 


| The Ry Lover's fainting Moan, 


Juſt in the happy Adznute. 


Frighted ſhe wakes, and waking Friges, 
Nature thus kindly easd ; 


In Dreams raivd by her murm'ring Piggs, 


And her own Ihumb between her Legegs, 
She innocent and pleas'd. 


Song. 


nSlve me leave to raile at you, 
\_ TJ I ask nothing but my due, 
To call you falſe, and then to ſay, - 


{ You ſhallnot keep my Heart a Day. 


| Bur alas ! againſt my will, 


I muſt be your Caprive (till : 


Ah! be kinder then, for I 
Cannot change, and would not Dic. 


! Kindneſs has reſiſtleſs Charms, 
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b And makes the Saint grow pleas'd again. 
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All beſ1des but weakly move, 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, | 
And clipsthe Wings of flying Love. 
Beauty do's the Heart invade, 
Kindneſs only can perſuade ; 


{ Irgilds the Lover's ſervile Chain, 
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The Anſwer. 


N Oching adds to vour fond Fire 

More than Scorn, and cold Diſdain ; 
I, to cheriſh your Deſire, 

Kindneſs usd, but *rwas in vain. 

You inſulred on your Slave, 

Humblc Love you ſoon refugsd, 

Hope not then a Pow'r to have 

Which ingloriouſly you u&'d. 


ems not Thirſis, I will ere 
By my Love my Empire loſe; _ 
Yo grow conſtant through Def pair, 
Love return'd you wou'd abuſe. 


Though you ſtill poſſels my Heart, 
Scorn and Rigour I muſt feign. 
Ah! forgivethat only Art 

Loye has left you Loveto gain. 


You that cou'd my Heart ſubdue, 
Tonew Conquelits nc're pretend, 
Let your, Example make me true, 
And of a Conquer'd Foe a * mand 
Then if e're I ſhow'd complain 

Of your Empire, or my Chain, 
Summon all your pow 'rful Charms, 
And fell the Rebel i in your Arms. 


( 61 ) 


Jo7g. 


| THis, be gentler I adviic, 

Make up for time nu(pent, 

When Beauty on its Death-bed lies, 

*Tis higa time ro Repent. 

| Such is che Malice of your Fate, 
That makes youold fo ſoon, 

Your Plc.ſurc ever comes to late, 
How carly ere begun. 


| Think what a wretched thing is ſhe 
| Whoſe Srars contrivein ſpight, 

E | he Morning of her Love ſhou'd bc, 
Her Fading Beauties Night. 


{ Then if to make your Ruin more, 
Yowll Peeviſhly be Coy, 

Dye with the Scandal of a Whore, 
And never know the Joy. 


_ 
—— uo ty rn On 


Song. 


Love cannot loſe his own. 


So ſwcet a Face, ſo ſoft a Heart, 
Such Eyes ſo very xind, 


Hat Cruel Pains Corinna takes, 
1 To torce that harmleſs frown, 
When nota Charm her Face forſakes, 


_ Fetrays, 
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Betrays, alas ! the ſilly Arr, 
Vircue had ill defign'd. 


Poor feeble Tyrant, who in vain 
Wou'd proudly take upon her, 

Apain kind Nature, to maintain 
Aﬀected Rules of Honour. 


The ſcorn ſhe bears to helpleſs proves, 
When I plead paſhon to her, 

T hat much ſhe fears, but more ſhe loves, 
Her Yaſ/al ſhou'd undo her. 


—S____ 
 — 


Womans Honour. 
5 V E bad me hope, andI obey'd, 


Phillis contirard {till unkind ; 
Then you may ene deſpair he ſaid, 
In vain I ftrive to change her 24nd. 


Honours got in and kceps her Heart, 
Dur(t he but venture once abroad : 

In my own right I'd take your parrt, 
And ſhew my ſelf the mighrier God. 


This huffing Honour domineers, 

In Breaſts alone, where he has place 
Bur if true gen'rous Love appears, 

The He#or dares not ſhew his Face. * 


Let me ſtill Ianguiſh and complain, 
Be moſt unhumanly deny'd, 
] have ſome pleaſure in my pain, 
She can have none with all her Pride, 
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] fall a Sacrifice to Love, 
She livesa Wretch for Honours ſake, 

W hoſe Tyramt does.moſt cruel prove, 
The difference is not hard to make. 


Conſider real Honour then, 
' You'll find hers cannot be the ſame, 


'Tis Noble confidence in Men, 
' In Women, mean milttuſtful ſhame. 


—— 
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Song. 


TO this Moment a Rebel! I throw down my 
eo 
Great Love, at firſt ſight of Olinds's bright charms, 
Made proud, and ſecure, by ſuch forcesas theſe, 
You may now play the Tyrant as foon as you 
(pleaſe. 
W hen Innocent Beawty, and Wir do conſpire, 
To betray, and cngage, and inflame my deltre. 
W hy ſhou'd I decline what I cannot avoid 


: Ra J 
And let pleaſing hope, by bale fear be deſtroy'd 2 
Her Innocence cannot contrive toundo me, 


| Her Beauty's inclin'd, or why ſhowd it purſueme 7 


And Wit has to pleaſure been ever a Friend, 
[hen what room for deſpair, ſince delight is 
| (Loves end 2 


There can be no danger in ſweetneſs and youth, 
Where Love is ſecur'd by good nature and truth. 
(n her Beauty F]I gaze,and of pleaſure complain, 
While ev'ry kind look adds a Link to my Chain. 
'Tis 


SR 


( 64.) 
"Tisro more maintain, than it was to ſurprize, 
Bur her leads in triun:ph rtheS/aves of her Eyes; 
] beheld with the lots of my freedom before, 
Bur hearing, for evcr mult ſerve and adore. 


Too bright is my Goddeſs, her Temple too weak, 

Retire Divine Image, I feel my Heart break ; 

Help Love! Idiflolve in a Rapture of Charms, 

At the thought of thoſe Joys I ſhould meer in her 
(Arms. 


Song. 


H O W happy Cloris (were they free) 
| Might our Injoyments prove ? 

Bur you with formal Fealofie,. 
Are itil] tormenting Love. 


Let us (fince Wit inſtruftts us how) 
Raiſe Pleaſure to the top, 
If Rival Bottle you'll allow, | | 
P11 ſuffer Rival Fop. | 
. There's not a brisk inſipid Spark 
That flutters in the Towns, 


But with your wanton Eyes you mark 
The Coxcomb for your own. 


You never think it worth your care, 
How empry, nor how dull, 

The Heads of your Admirers arc, 
-Sothat their Cods be full. 


All 


( 65 ) | 
All this you freely may confels, 4 
Yet w'll notdiſagree ; 
For did you love your Pleaſure cſs, 
You were not fir for me. 


While I my Paſſhon to purſue, 

Am whole Nights taking in, 

The lulty 7atce of Grapes, take you 
The luſty Fuice of Mew. 


Love and Lite, a Song. 
AE L mv pait life is mine no more, 
& the flying Hours are gone ; 
Like tranſitory Dreams giv'n O're, 


hoſe Images are kept 1n (tore, 
By Memory alone. 


What ever is to come is nor, : 
| How canit then be mine ? 2 
| Theprelcnt Moment's all my Lot, 
} Andthatasfaſt asit is got, 
; Phillis is wholly thine. 
| Thentalk not of Inconſtancy, 
Falſe Hearts, and broken Vows, 
It I by Miracle can be. 
This live-long Minute true to thee, 
'T is all that Heaw'n allows. 


2 The Fall, a Song. 


O W Blelſt was the Created State 
Of Man and —_ ere they fell, 
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Compard to our unhappy Fate; 
Weneed nor fear another Hell. 


Naked beneath cool Shades they lay, 
Enjoyment waited on dciirc, 

Eaci Member did their Wills.obey, 
Nor cou'd a with ſer plealure higher. 


But we poor Slaves, to hope and fear, 
Are never of our Joys ſecure ; 

They leffen tt as they draw near, 
And none but dull F $727 endure. 


hen Cloris, while ] duty pay, 
The Nobler Tribute of my Fear?, 


Be nor vou fo ſevere to ſay 
'You love me for a frailer parr. 


— 
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7 Hile on thoſe lovely LooksI gazc, 

| To lice a Hretch purſuing, 
In Raptures of a Bleſt Amaze, 

_ Thispleafing happy Ruin. 

1 1s not for pitty tharl move, 
_ , His Fate 15 too Alpiring, 

Whoſe Heart, broak with a Load of Love, 

Dyes, Wiſhing and Admiring. 


Bur 1f this Marder you'd fOrcgo, : 

Your S/ave ir6m Death removing, 
Let me your Art of Charmivg know, 
Or learn you mine of Loving. 


Burt 
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But whether Life or Death beride, 

In Love, *tis equal meature, 
The Yor lives with empty pride, 

The Vanquiſhi Dye with A ca 


C 
S0Ng. 


B* all Loves ſoft, yet mighty Pow'rs. 
It 1s a thing unhr, | 

Thar Mes ſhowd Fuck in time of Flowrs, 
Or when the Smock's bethit.” 


Fair Naſty Nymp+4, be Clean and Kind, 
Andall my ſoys reſtore ; 

By uſing Paper {till behind, 
And Spunges tor betore. 


My ſpotleſs Flames can ne're decay, 
If after ev'ry Cloſe, 

My ſmoaking Priek elcapethe Fray, 
Without a Bloody Nefe. 

If chon. wow dſi have me truz be kind, 
And txke to Cleanly Sinning ; 

None bur freſh Lowers Pricks can riſe 
At Phillis in Foul Linnen. 


en NET I: : FD 


C. 
FR Com, room, for a Blade of the Town, 
That takes delight in Roaring, 

And Daily Rambles up and down, 
And at Night inthe Street lies Snoaringz 


E *2 Thar 


(* 68 ) 
That for the Noble Name of Spark, 
Dares his Companions Rally ; 
Commits an Out-rage in the Dark, 
Then {links into an alley. | 
io cvery Female that he meets, 

He Swears he bares Aﬀection, 

Defies all Laws, Arreſts, and Fears, 
By the help of a kind Prote#ion. 

then he intending further Wrongs, 

By ſome reſenting Culhy, 

Is decently run throuph the Lungs, 
And there's an end of Buly, 


Song. 


A Gain{ſt the Charms our Ba#bocks han e, 
How weak all Humane Skill is ? 


Since they can make a'Mana Slaw: 
To fuch a Bitch as Phillis. 


Whom that I may deſcribe throughour, 
Afſfiſt me Bawdy Pow'rs, 

Fl] write upon a double Clout, 
And dip my Pen in Flew'rs. 


Her Look's demurely Impudenr, 
Uingainiy Beanriful, 
Her Modeſty 1s Infolenr, 
Her Mirth is pert and dull. 
£ Profiitute of all the Town, 
And yet with no Man F riends, 
She Rails, and Scolds, when ſhe lies down, 
Ard Curies when ſhe Spends.  Bawdy 
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Pawdy in Thoughts, Preciſe in Words, 


[111 Natur'd, and a Whore, * 
Her Belly iSAa t5ag Ol Tirds, 
And her C—:r's a Common-ſkoar. 


Song. 


| Cannot change as others do, 
Though you unjulty ſccrn, 
Since that poor Swain, that ſighs for you, 
For you alone was born. 
No Ph:l/is, no, your Heart to move, 
A ſurer way T1l try, 
And to revenge my {lighted Love, 
Will 011 Love on,will ſtill Loveong and Dic, 


When KilPd with Grief Amynras lies, 
And yourto mind ſhall call, ; 
The Sighs that now unpiry'd riſe, 
The Tears thar vainly tall ; 
Tharwelcome Huur that ens this ſmart, 
Will chen begin your pain, 
For ſuch a taithtul render Heart 
Can never break, can never break 1n vain. 


—  __] 


The Mock, Sons. 


I Sw1ve as well as others do, 
I'm Young not yet Detorm'd, 
My tender Heart lincere and true, 


Deleryes not to be Scorin'd. 
| E-2 Why 
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(70) 
Why Phill then, why will you Swive 
With Forty Lovere more ? 
Can I (ſaid ſhe) with Nature ſtrive, 
Alas I am, alas Iam a Whore, 


*.Wereall my Bodv Lardcd ore, 

With Dartsof Love fo Thick, 

Thatyou might find in ev*ry Pore; 
A well ſtuck ſtanding Prick : 

Whilſt yer mine Fyes alone were free, 
My Heart wou'd never doubr, 

In Anvrous Rage and Extaſie, | 
Towiſhthoſe Eyes, to wiſh thoſe Eyes fuckt our: 


— ras 
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Actus Primus, Sncne Prima. 
Enter Tarſander and Swiveanthe. 
The Scene. | 
A Bed-Chambcr. | 
Tar. pork ſtanding Tarſes we kind Nature thank. L 
And yer Adote thoſe Cunrs rhat make {|} 


(*'cm lank i 
Unhappy Mortal: ! whoſe ſublimeſt Joy, : 


Preys on itſelf. and does it felt deliroy. & 

Swi. Do not thy Tarſe, Natures beſt gift,deſpiſe, , 

That C—: that made it fall, will make it ritc, 
 Thoughit a while the Amorous Combar ſhun, ; 
J, Andicems from mine, into thy Bely run; - 1 


|  Yer'cwill return, more vigorous, and more fierce 
[| Than flaming Drankard, when he's dy'd in Tierce, 


# 
Ir / 


Ic but retircs, as looſing Gamers do, 


SS; 


Ti?! they have raisd a Stock to play 2 new. 
Tar. What pleaſure has a Gamſfter,it he knows, 
When cre he plays. that he mult always loſe ? 
Swi. \W hart Pego loſes, 'twerea pain to K2ep, 
VVe ſay not that our Nigits are Jolt in leep; 
What Ple-ſures we in thoſe ſoft Wars employ, 
I: don: walt, but to the full enjoy. (Ex. Tar. 


Enter Celta. 


Cel. Madam, methinks thoſe fleepyEycs declare, 

Toolately you have casd a Lovers Care; 
I fear you have with Intereſt repaid, 
Thote cager thurits,which at your Cunt he made. 

Swi. With force united, my ſoft Heart he ſtormed, 
Like Age he doaced, bur like Youth perterim'd. 
She that alone her Lover can withſtand, 
Is more than Woman, or he lefs than Man. (Ex. 


—— — — —— 4 A, — —— 


The jirft Letter from Bito Mr. F, 
pg ng lait Night on Mrs. Farley, 


iy Prick was up this Morning early ; 

And I was fain, without my Gown, 

io riſe ith Cold, to get him down : 

Hard {hit alas! our yet a ſure, 

Although 1t be no pleating Cure. 

Jt Oid, rhe Fair £2 yprien Slatteri 
Of Oid, the Fair £eyprean Slattern, 

For Luxury, that had no Pattern ; 

1oFortiitc her Roman Swinger, 
Inſtead of Nutmegs, Mace anddGinger, | 

B +4 | ID:4 


II iow net nn. 


CELEBS Iron er ee ena. 
"io ans ws © 0 RP Ea WIR, =; Ps CS TY > AR = 2 _ NR ESA OO P———== ——— 


(72) 
| Did Spice his Bow'ls (as Story tells) 
With Warts of Rocks, and Spawn of Shells. 
It had been happy for her Grace, 
Had I been in « £4 Raſcals place: 
1 who do ſcorn that any Stone, 
Shou'd raiſe my Piztle, but my own 
Had laid her down on ev'ry Conch, . 
And ſpar'd her Pearl and Diamond Brouch, 
Until her Hot-tail'd Majeſty, 
Being happily reclaim'd by me, 
From all her wild expenſive ways, 
Had worn her Gems on Holy-Dajy: : 
But ſince her C—t has longdone itching, 
Ler us diſcourſe of Modern Bitching. 
—_Imuſtintreat you by this Letrer, 
Toecnquire for Whores, the more the better : 
Hunger makes any Man a Glutton, 
If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs. Dutton. 
Or any other Bawd of Note, 
Inform of a freſh Petticoat ; 
Inquire I pray, with Friendly care, 
Where there reſpeCtive Lodgings are. 
Some docompare a Man ta Bark, 
A pretty Metaphor, pray mark, 
And with a long and tedious ſtory, 
Will ali the Tackling lay before ye : 
The Sails are Hope, the Maſts :Jelire, 
Till they the gentleſt Reader Tire. 
But howloe're they keepa pudder, , 
Fm ſure the Pintle is the Rudder. { 
The pow'rful Rudder, whichof force, ' 
To Town, mult ſhortly ſteer my Courle 
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And 


(73) 
And if vou do not there provide 
A Port, where I may lafely ride :. 
Landiug in haſte, in ſome foul Creek, 
"I is Ten to One, I ſpring a Leak. 

Next, I muſt make it my requeſt 

If you have any interc{\t, 

Or can by any means diſcover, 

Some lamentable Rhyming Lower 

Who ſhall in Numbers Harſh and Vile, 
His M:ſtriſs, Nymph or Goddeſs itile, 

Send all his Labours down to me, 

By the firſt oppertuniry. 

Or any Knights of your round Table, 
To other Secriblers formidable, | 
Guilty themſelves of the ſame Crime, 
Dreſs Nonſenſe up in ragged Rhyme, 

As once a Week, they (cldom fail, 


Inſpir'd with Love and Grid: tron Ale. 


r any paultery Poetr 
Tho' Som hs yl digg 
Who when rhe K and 2-— were there, 
Did both their Wit and Learmng fpare ; 

And have (I hope) cndeavour'd lince, 

To make the 17rid ſome recompence. 

Such damn'd P«ſtian when you mcer, 

Re not roo raſh, or indiſcreet ; 

Tho they can find nojuſt Excuſes, 

'To pur *em to their proper Utes ; 

Tho' fatal Prevy, or the Free, 

Their Nobler Fee, at my delire, 

Reſtrain your nat'ral Profuſeneſs, 

And ſpare'em, though you have a Looſenels 


Mr. 
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TWrc Es Anſwer. 


' A $S Crafty Harlots uſc to ſhrink 
From Lerchers, do's with Sleep and Drink, 
When they intend to make up Pack, 
By filchiag Sheers, or Shirt from Back ; 
So were you pleas'd to ſteal away 
From me, whil{t on your Bed I lay : 
Bur long you had nor been deparrcd, 
When pincht with Cold, from thence I ſtarted 
Where miiting you, I ſtampr and ſtar'd, 
Like Bacon, when he nk and heard 
His 6-azes Head 1n vain had ſpoke, 
And ſaw it lie in pieces broke ; 
yS1ging, I to my Chamber make, 
| Aud every Limb was [lift as Stake, 
Unleſs poor Pego, which did feel, - 
Like ſlimey Skin of new ſtript Eel, 
Or Puddmpg, that miſchance had got, 
And tpent it ſelf half in the Por. 
With carcl cleansd the ſneaking HFarlor, 
TF hartlate had been in Pool of H::-lot. 
But neither Shirt nor Water cou'd 
Remove the ſtench of Leach rous Mud. 
The 2aeen of Love from See did ſpring, 
W hence the beſt C—:7s ſtill ſmell like Ling. 
Bur ſure this Damn'd Notorions Bitch, 
Was made otlr froth of Fane Shores Ditch; 
r elſe her. C—+t cou'd never ſtink 
Like Pumb thar's foul, or Naſty Sink. 
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When 
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TILE: 


When this was done to. Bed I went, 
And the whole day in {lcep 1 ſpene; 
But the next Mornmg treſh and gay 
As Cirizen on Holiday, 
I wandred in the ſpacious Town, 
Amonglt the Bawd: of belt Renown : 
To Temple ] a Viſit made, 
Temple! the Beauty of hcr Trads ! 
The only Bawd that cver I, 
For want of Whore, cou'd Occupy. 
She made me fricnds with Mrs. Caf}, y, 
Vhom we indeed had us'd too roughly, 
For by a geatler way I found. : 
ihe Whore wou'd Fuck under Ten Pond : 
© relty Jades, which {corne to [{tir, 
Tho' oft provok'd by Whip and Spur, 
By milder uſage may be got 
Ito tall into their wonted Tror, 

Bur what Svcceſs ] 1vr ther had, 
And whar diſcoveries, goud and bad, 
] made by roving up and gown, 
FlItell you when you come to Town. 
Further, I have obcy'4 your Motion. 
Tho much provok'd by Pill and'Poticn, 
And tent you down {->me paultry Rbimes 
The greate{t Grievance ot our [mes ; 
Whenſuch as Nature never made 
For Poets, daily will invade 
NV its Empire, both che 5roge and Preſs, 
And, which 1s worle, vzith.good Succeſs, 


J 


"© $03 


dt. Am 


The ſecond Letter from B. to Mr. E. 


JF Ican gneſs the Devil choak me, 
What horrid Fury cou'd provoke thee 
Touſle thy railing ſcurrilous Wit 
*Gainit Curt and Frick the Source of it : 
For what but Cunt and Prick do's raile - 
Our Thoughts co Songs and Roundelays? 
Enables us to Anagrams, | 
And other Amorous Flim:flams ? 
Then we write Plays, and fo proceed 
To Bays, the Poets ſacred Weed. 
Haſt no Reſpect for God Priapus ? 
Tharanrtient Srory ſhall not ſcape us. 
Priapus was a Roman God, £7 
Bur in plain Engliſh, Prick and Cod. 
Thar ſeagd their Siſters, Wives and Daughters, 
Guarded their Pippins and Pomwaters; | 
For at the Orchars utmoſt Entry | 
This mighty Deity ſtood Cent»y, 
Inveited in a tatrer'd Blanket, 
Toſcare the Magpies from their Banquet:: 
But this may ferve to ſhew we trample 
On Ruleand Method by example 
Of Modern Authors, who to ſnap at all, 
Will talk of Czſar inthe Capitol, 
Or Cinthia's Beams, and Sos bright Ray, 
Known Foe to Butter Milk and hey, 
Which ſoftens /Fax, but hacdens Clay. 
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C293 
All this without the leaſt Connexion, 
W hichto ſay truth's enough to vex one; 
Bur farewel all Poctick Dizzineſs, 
And now to come unto the bulineſs. © | 
Tell the bright Nymph how ſad and penſively, 
Ere ſince we usd her lo offenſively, - | 
In diſmal Shades, with Arms a croſs, 
I fit, lamenting of my Loſs ; 
To Eccho | her name commend, 
Who has it now at her Tongues end, 
And Parrot-like repcats the fame , 
For thou'd you talk of Tamberlain, 
Crfey ſhe cries at the ſame time, 
Though the laſt Accents do nor Rhime : 
Far more than Eccho ere did yet 
For Phillis or bright Amoret. 
When Pen: knife keen of moderate lize, 
As bright and piercing as her Eyes, 
A plitr'ring weapon, which wou'd ſcorn 
Topair a Nail, or cat a Corn, 
Upon the Trees of ſmootheſt Bark 
I Carve her Name or elle her Mark, 
Which commonly's a bleeding Heart, - 
A weeping Eve or flaming Darr. 
Here on a Beech, like Am'rows Sot, 
I ſometimes carve a True-loves Knot, 
'Therea tall Oak her Name difs bear, 
Ina large ſpreading Character. 
I chole the faircit and rhe belt 
Of all the Grove, among the relt, 
I Carv'd it on a lulty Pine, 
Which wepta Pint of Turpentiac ; | 
StCt) 
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Such was the terror of ner Name, 

By the Reporr of evil Fame, 

W no tired with immoderate flight, 

Had lodg'4npon his &oughs all Night. 
The weary Tree, who fear'd a Clap, 
And new rhe Virrueof his Sap, 

Droprt Balſom into cv'ry Wonnd, +: 
And in an Hors time was Sound. 

Bur yo.1 arc unacquainred yet 

With half the paw'r of Amoret, 

For the ca1 'rink as well as Swive, 

Her pr ow:ng Emnyire [til] muſt thrive. 
Oar Hearcs, weak Forts, w* rauſt reſign, 
When Bcaurv does it's forces join = 
W:th Man's ſtrong Enemy, g>0d Wine; 
This 1 was told by my Lord 0 R 
A Man whnte V/Pord axons relie on; 

He kept touch, and came down hither, 

Vhen thou wert ſcar'd wich the foul V/eatber : 
Bur if thou wowdlt forgiven be, 

Say that a Cunt detained thee; 

Cunt, whoſe ſtrong GCharmes the VVorld bewitches, 
| The Toy of Kings ! the: Beggars Riches |! | 
The Coartters Buſineſs | States-xrrans Lei(are | 
| Therired Ti»kers Eaſe and Pleaſure ! 

Jr which, aias! Pvelcave to prate 

But oh, the rigor of my Fate ! 

For wanr of bouncing Bong: Rubs, 

Lalcivia eſt nabis apina Vita proba. 

For that RhimeT was fain co tumble ; 

W hen Pepaſ#s begins to ſtumble, 

*Tis time ro reſt, your very humblc. 


Mr. 
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Mr. E----S Anſwer. 


O ſoft and Amrroully you Write 
y ) Of Cunt and Prick the Cunts' Delight, 
Thar were I ſtill in Lant horn Sweating, 
Swallowing of Bolss, or a Spitting, 
] ſhou'd forget eack Injury 
"the Pocky Whores have ofizr'd me, 
And only of 20 Fas complain, 
Becaulc f muſt trom Cunt abſtain ; 
'The powerful Cunt! whoſe very Name 
Kindles in mcan Amorous Flame ! 
Begins to make my Pintle rife, 
And long again to fight Loves Prize, 
Forgerfulof thoſe many Scars , 
He has received in thoſe Wars. 
This thews Loves chiefelt Magick lies 
In Womens Cunts, nat in their Eyes, 


There Cupid docs his Revels keep, : 


There Lovers all their Sorrows ſtcep ; 
For having once but taſted thar, 
Our Milerics are quite forgor. 
1 Tis may ſuſtceto let you know 
Tharl co Cuxt amnota Foe. © 
1 houyh you are plcasd to think me ſo: 
I is ſtrange his Zeal thou'd be in Suſpicion 
Who dics a Martyr for's Religion. 

But now tO give vou an Account 
Of Cifl-y, that whore Paramount ! 

| Cufflez ] 


. 
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Cuffley | whoſe Beauty warms the Ape. 
_ And fill our Youth with Love and Rage; 
Who, like fierce Wolves, purſue the Game, 
While ſecretly the Lerch'rous Dame 
Vith ſome Choice Gallant rakes her flight, 
And in a Corner Fucks all Night. 
'Then the next Morning weall Hunr, 
To find whoſe Fingers Smcll of Cunr, 
With Jealouſte and Envy mov'd ' 
Againir the Man that was bcloy'd. 
V hil:t you within ſome ncighb'ring Grove 
Indite the Story of your Loye, 
And with your Penknife keen and brighr 
On ſtately Trees your Paſſion write, 
So that each Nymph that paſſes through, 
Mult envy her, and pity you ; 
We at the,Fleece or at the Bear, - 
Wit good Caſe-Knife.well whet on Stair, 
A gentle YVeapon, made to feed | 
Mankind, __ not to make*cm bleed, 
A thouſand Amrom Fancies ſcrape; 
There's not a Pewter-Diſh can ſcape 
Without her Name, or Arms, which arc 
The fame that Love himſelf do's bear. 
Here one, to ſhew you Lov's no Gluttor, 
I :h' midſt of Supper leaves his Mutton, 
And on a greaſie Plate, with Care, 
Carves the. bright Image of che Fair. 
Another, though a drunken Sor, 
Neele&ts his Wine, and on the Por 
A Band of Naked Cupids draws, 


With Pricks no bigger than wheat ſtraws. 
| Then 


| ( ot ) 
Then on a Naſty Candleſtick 
One Figures Love's Heerog lyphic%, . 
A Couchant Cum and Rampant Prick. 
And that the tight may more inflame 
'l he Lookers on, tabſcribes her Name, 
Coffley | her Sexes Pride and Shame, 
There's not a Man but do's diſcover 
By ſome ſuch 4&#tons he's a Lover, 
Brit now 'tis time to give hcr over, 
And let your Lordſhip know you are 
The Miltrcſs chat employs our Care : 
Your abſence makes us mclancholly, 
Nor Drink nor Cuar can make us Jolly, 
Unlets wave you wichin our Arras, 
In whom there dwells Diviner Charnacs, 
Thcnquic with ſpeed the peniive Grove, 
And here in Town purtuc your Love, 
Where, at your coming you ſhall hþnd 
Your Servant glad, your Millrels kind, 
And a!l the things devored to your Mind 
Wit your very 
Humble Ser vant, 


_————— 
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On Mr E— H— «pon by B— P— \ 


Ymenn ve Criticks, find one faule whodare, 
. 4 For read it backward, like a Witches Pray'r, 
"Till do as well; chrow not awav your Jelts 
On told Nozfence, thar abidcs all Tefs. 
Wit, like Trerce-Cilurret, When'r beginsrto Pall, 
Negiccted lies; and's of no uſe atall; | 


F Burt 
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But in its full perfeCtion of decay, 
Turns Vinegar, and comes again in play. 

| This Smile thall ſtand in thy defence, 
* *Gain{t ſuck dull Rogues as now and then write Senſe. 
He lies, dear Ned,who ſays thy brain is barren, 
Where deep Conceits, like Vermin, bred in Carren, 
Thou haſt a Brazn, ſuch as thou haſt indeed, 
On whar elſe ſhou'd thy worm of Fancy feed > 
Yet ina Philbert] have often known 

Maggors ſurvive, when all the Kernel's gone. 
Thy Stylc's the ſame, whatever be the 7eme, 
As ſome Digcſtions ttrns all Mear to Plegm. 
Thy ſtumbling tounder'd Jade can trot as high 
Asany other Pegaſw can fly. 
 Assk1lful Divers to the bottom fall 
Sooner than thoſe that cannor Swim at all; 
$o in this way of writing, without thinking, 
'T hou haſt a ſtrange Alacrity in ſinking, 

Thou writſt below even thy own nat'cal Parts, 
And with acqir'd Diilneſs and new Arts 

Of ſtudicd Nonſence, tak'ſt kind Readers Hearts. 
So the dull Ec] moves nimbler in the Mud, 

Than all the ſwitt finn'd Racers of the Flood. 
Therefore dear Ned, at my Advice forbear 

Such loud Complaints 'gaintt Criticks to preter, 
Since thou ar: turn'd an arrant Libeller : i 
Thou ſerr'lt thy Name to what thy telf doſt write, | 
Did ever Libel yer ſo ſharply bitc ? 


-— — — ——— — — — - 


On the ſam? Author, upon his B— P— 


 $ whena 9, ah his Sword ; 
'K Thoughno Mangiyes him a croſs word, , 
And } 


(Bp). 


And all Perſwaſtons arc in vain, 

To make him put ic up again ; 

Each Man draws too, and falls upon him, 
Totake the wicked Weapon from him : 
Ev'n ſo, dear Ned, thy de/prate Pen 

No #/s diſturbs all witty Men, 

And makes'em wonder what a Devil 
Provokes thee to be ſo Uncivil ; 

When thou and all thy Friends muſt know 'em, 
Thou yer wilt dare to Print thy Poem. 
'thart poor Curs Fate and thine arc one, 
Who has his Tail pegg'd in a Bone; 
Abour he-runs, no body 'ill one him, 
Men, Boys and Dogs are ail upon him. 
And artt the greater Waits were at thee ; 
Now ev'ry little Fool will pat thce; 
Fellows that ne're were heard or read of 
(It thou writ'{t on) will write thy Kead oft. 
Thus Maſtives only have the knack 
Tocalt the Bzre upon 1s back ; | 

But when th unwieldy Beaft is thrown, 
Mungrils will ſeryc to keep him down. 


_— 
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On the ſame Author, upon his Nev Vt — 


y Hou damn'd A4ntipodes to Common Senſe, 


Thou Foilof Fluence!pritheertell from whence 
Do's all this mighty Rock of Dulneſs Spring, 


} Whichin tuch loadsthou tothe Stage doſt bring? 


Irs all thine own ? or haſt thou trom Snow: hell 


4 ons / 
' TT aſſurance of ſome Ballard-making Ll? 


F 2 No, 


Ox-check.mri pe.garbape thou dolt rreatthyErain, 


- . Pur carrying Loads of Rhimes vprn thy Back, 


| 
ſ - 
| 


(26) 
2, they fly higher yet ; thy Plays are ſuch 
F'd {wear they vere tranflaced out of Dutch : 
Aid whothe Devil was c're yer ſo drunk, 
4'o read rhe Volumes of Myn Heer Van Dunk ? 
Fain wou'd I know what Diet thou dolſt keep, 
If chou dot always, or doſt never flecp ? 
Syre Hatty-pudding is chy chiefeft Dith, 
bit Liohes and Livers, and with ſtinking Fith. 


Which nobly pays this Tribate back again. 

Wit Dazy-roots, the Dwarkth Mute 1s fed, 
AGirnts Body, with a Pigmies Head. 
Canſtthou not tind *'monegtt alithy num'rousRace 
One Friend fo kind, to tcl chee that thy Flay's 

] avgnc at by Box, Pit, Gallery, nay Stage. 

And grown the naulſcous Grievance of this Age? 
Think on't a while,” and thou wilt quickly find 
Tiy Body made for Labour, not thy Mind, 

No other aſc of Paper thou ſhowd{t make, 


Carry vait Burthens, till thy ſhouldicrs thrink, 
Pur Cwlſt be he that gives thee Penand ink ; 
Thofſ:dang'rousweapensſhon'd be kept fremFools 
As Nurſes irom their Children keep Edg-tools. 
For thy duJl Atelſe a Muckender were fir, 
To wipe the Slav'rings of her Infancwit ; 
Which, rho 'tis Jate (1f Juſtice cord be tound ) 
Shou'd like blind 1ew-born Poppies, ver bedrow wa 
For were it not ReſpeCt we nt afford 
Toany Mu{ethat's Grand: child toa Lord, 
Thine in the Douckingp-itool fhowd rake her Scat, 
Drenchr lg&c her for in a great (Cliiir of Yate, 

\V hcre > 
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Where like a Muſe of Luality ſhe] Die, 
And rhou thy felt halt n make her Elegy 
Ia the fame ſtrain thou writit thy Comedy. 
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The Di appointment. 


| 
NE Day the Amarom Liſonder, 

By an impatient Paſſion (way 'd, 
Surpris'd fair Clor#, that Jov'd Maid, 
Who cou'd detend her felt n 5Jonger z 
All things did with [4{< Love confpire, 

The gilded Planet of the Lav, 

In Iis gay Chariot, draw 1 by Ei irc, 

War now deſcend] 3g LOthe Sea, 

And left 19 |! 'ont CO) EUude Lic Wu Id, 

But what from Cloris bris »hier [ves was hurÞd. 
"I. 

In alone 7hicket, made for Love, 

Stent as y ielding Maids Conlen: 

She with a charming Li anguiſhmcr 

Permits his torce, \eoently [trove ? 

Her Hans his Bu 119 {ottly meet, 

Bur not to put him back detion d. 

Rarticr todraw |: w on incli'd. 

Whit hela ay_tremblingat hericet;, 

Reliftance”ris to late to fhiew, 

She wancs the power to fav — 'w hat do You tt)? 
3: 

Hcr bright yes ſwear, and yer Scycre, 

Where Love and Shame coutisdly !. rive : 


© 


. 


4 
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Freſh Vigor to Liſander give : 
And whiſpring ſoftly in his Ear, 
She Cry'd—Ceaſe—ceaſe your vain deſire, 
Or I'll call out What 2vou'd you do ? 
My aearer Honour, en to yot, 
1 cannot muſt not give retire, 
Or take that Life whoſe chiefeſt part 
1 gave you with the Conqueſt of my Heart. 

4. 

Bur he as much unusd to fear, 
As he was capable of Love, 
The blefſed Minutes to improve, 
Eifles her Lips, her Neck, her Hair ! 
Each touch her new Delires alarras ! 
His burning trembling Handhe preſt 
*Upon her melting Snowy Breaſt, 
While ſhe lay panting in his Arms ! 
Ail her unguarded Beauties lie 
The Spoils and Trophies of the Enemy. 


F. 

And now, without Reſpect or Fear, 
He ſeeks the ObjeQas of his Vows; 

His Love no Modeſty allows: 

By ſwift degrees advancing wherc 

His daring Hand that Alter ſeiz'd, 
Where Gods of Love do Sacrifice; 
That awful Throne, that Paradiſc, 
Where Rage is tam'd, and Anger p__ ; 
Thar Living Fountain, from whoſe Trills 
The mclted Soul in liquid Drops diltils. 


6 Her 


(87) 
0. 

Her balmy Lips encountring his, 
Their Bodzes as their Souls they joyn'd, 
Where both in Tranſports were confin'd, 
. Extend themſelves upon the Moſs. 
Clors haif dead and breathleſs lay, 
Her Eycs appear'd like humid Legbt, 
Such as divides the Day and Nzg4r, 
Or falling Stars whoſe fires decay ; 
And now no {1gns of Lite ſhe ſhows, | 
Bur what in ſhort-breach-ſighs returns and goes. 


7. 
He ſaw how at her length ſhe Jay, 
He ſaw her riſing Boſom bare, 
Her looſe rhia Robes, through which appear 
A Shape deſign'd for Love and Play, 
Abandoned by her Pride and Shame, 
She do's her fofteſt Swcets diſpence, 
Offcing her Virgin-Innocence 
A Viaimto Loves Sacred Flame; 
Whil th' ore raviſh'd Shepherd lies, 
Unable co pertorm the __ 
Ready to taſte a Thouſand Joys, 
Thee too tranſported hapleſs Swain, 
Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd to Pain : 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys ! 
The willing Garmentby he laid, 
And Heav'nall epen to his view ; 
Mad to poſſeſs, himſeithe threw 
On the ciefenceleſs lovely Maid . 


F 4 


But 
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Bur oh ! what envious Gods conſpire 
To ſnatch his Pow'r, yet Icave him the Declare ! 


| WS. : 
Natures ſupport, without whoſe Aid 
Sheceanno humane Being give, 
it{e!f now warts the Art to live, 
Faintneſs it }acken'd Nerves invade : 
In vain th enraged Youth affaid 
Tocall Is feeting Vigour back, 
To Motion” will trom Motion take, 
Excets of Love is Love betray'd ; 
In vain he 7oi}s. in vain Commands, 
lr Infentible fell weeping 1n his Hands. 
| 10 
In this fo Amirom cruel firife, 
Where Loveand Fate were too ſevere, 
The pxcor Liſander in Deſpair, 
Kenounc'd his Reaſon with his Lite, 
Now all the Brisk and Active Fire 
T hat thould the Nobler Part inflame, 
UnadtiveFrigia, Dull became, 
Ard left no Spark for new Deire ; 
Nor ail her Naked Charms cord mover, © 
Or calmethart Raye that had d.bauch'd Jis Love. 
Fg | 
Cloris returning from the Trance 


ich LOVEARd ſoft Dehire had bred, 


Her tinvrons Hand ihe gently laid, 
COrgnded by Defion or Chance, 
{!pon that Fabulous Pri-pers, 
That Potent God (as Ports reign.) 
int nover Gid young, Shepherdefs 


£3! 
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 (Gartmring of Fern upon the Plain) MAre 
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More n:mbly draw hcr Fingers back, 

Finding bencatlz the Verdane Leaves a Snake. 
'& oY | 

Then Cloris her fair Hand withdrew, 

iinding that God of her Delires 

Ditarnrd of all his pow'riut Fires, 


And cold as Fleow'rs ba:h'd in the Aorning-dew. 


Waiocan the Nymphs Confuſion guels ? 
The Blood tortook the kinder place, 
And ftrew'd with Klujnes all her F.ce, 


V hich both Diſdain and Shame cs ors ; 
And trom Lifanders &rms the tic 
Leaving him fainting on the gloo » Bed, 


[}3, 
Like Liphtming chacoabits Grove the hics, 
Or Daphne trom the Delpiick God ; 
No Print upon the Grathe Road 
Sic leaves, U 1n{truct purining Eyes. 
The Wind that wanton'd in , 0 Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments plaid, 
Dilcover'd in the lving Maid 
All that the Gods cre made of Fay, 
So Van, when her Love was Stain, 
With fear and beſte ficw ore the fatal Plain. 
| I4 
The Mzmphs reſentoents, ron? but T 
Can well imapin, and QUondole 
Bur none can pircts Liſan ler's Soul, 
But thoſe who fway'd his Deſtiny : 
Hts {1/enr Griefs, (weil vp to Storms, 
F.nd not ore God, ns Fury ſpares, 
He Curit k6is.Birth, Its Fare, hyy Stars, 


/ 


? 


wn 


(90) 
But more the Shepherd:ſſes Charms ; 
Whoſe lof bewirching influence, 
Had Damn'd him to the Hel! of [mpotence. 


| _— — EI —— 


On a Giniper- Þree, now Cut down to make Rushs, 


Ailſt happy I triumphant ſtood, 
The Pride ana Glory of the //ood, 
My Aromatick Poughs and Fruzt, w 
Did withall other Trees diſpute ; 
Had right by Nazure to cxcel, 
In pleaſing both the Taſte and Smell. 
Bur to the rouch, I muſt confels, 
Bore an unwilling ſullenneſs : 


My Wealth, I:ke Baſhful Virgres, L 


Yielding with ſome reluftancy ; 

For which my value ſaou'd be more, 

Not giving calily my ſtore. 

My Yerdant Branches, ailthe Year, ; 
Did an Eternal Beauty wear, , 
Did ever Yongand Gay appcar ; 
Nor nceded any Trivuce pay, Þ 
For Bounries from the God of Day. ? 
Nor do 1 hold Supremacy, 

In all the Wood, ore every Tree, 
But ev'n thoſe too of my own Race, 
Thar grew not 1n this happy place; 
Bur that in which I glory mot. 

And do my ſelf with reaſon boaſt ; 
Beneath my ſhade the other Dey, 
Young Philocles, and Cloris, lay. 
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Upon my Root, he plac'd her Head, 


And where | grew, he raade her Bed ; 
Their rrembliig Limbs did gently preſs, 
The kind ſupporting yiciding Moſs 
Ne're half foblcit as now to bcar 

A Swain {0 Young, a Nzz2p4 (o Fair. 

My grateful Shade! kindly lent, 

And ev'ry aiding Bexgh | bent 

Solow, as ſometimes had the Bli(s, 

To rob the Shepherd of a Kits. 

Whilſt he in Pleafures far above 

The ſenſe of that degree of Love ! 
Permitted ev'ry ſtealth I made, 
Ungxalous of his Rival ſhade. 

I ſaw'em kindle to defire ! 

Whilſt with ſott Sighs, they blew the Fire ! 
Saw the approaches of their Joy, 

He growing more tierce, and ſhe lels Coy ! 
Saw how they mingled melting Rays ! 
Exchanging Love a Thouſand ways ! 
Kind was the forcc on cv'ry fide : 

Her new Detires the cou'd nor hid, 

Nor wou'd the Shepherdbe deny'd ! 
Impatient, he waits no Couſent, 

But what ſhe gave by Languiſhment. 

The Blefſed Minute he purſird, 

Whilſt Love her Fcar and Shame ſubdu'd; 
And now tranfportcd in his Arms, 
Yiclds to the Conqueror all her Charms ! 
His panting Breaſt to hers new join'd, 
They feaſt om Raptures, unconhia'd ! 


Vaſt 
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Vaſt and Luxuriant, ſuch as prove 
The immortality of Love! 

For who buta Divinity, 

Cod mingle Souls to that degree, 
And melt *cm into Extaite ! 

Where, like the Phamx, both expire, : 
W h:i1ft from the Aſbes of their Fire ; 

Sprung up a New, and ſoft defire :. | 
Like Charmers, Thrice they did invoke 
The God, and Thricenew Vigour took , 

And had the Nymph been halt fo kind, 

As was the Shepherd well inclii'd ; 

The Myſtry had not endcd there 
But Cloris reatſum'a her Fear, 

And Chid th: Swain, for haying preſt, 

Whar ſhe (alas) cou'd not rehiit : 

Whiiiit he, in whom Loves {acred flame 
Betore, and after was the ſame, | 
[dmn9ly 1mplorcs ſhe wou'd jorget | ; 
FF hat fauir, which he word yet repeat; : 
From ative Joys, which ſhame they haſt, 
Toanrcwotionon the palt ; 

A Thouſand I'tmcs tire Covert bleſs, 
har did fecure tocir Happineſs ; 

Their Gratitude to ev*ry Tree 
They pay, but moſt to happy me! 

The 5vepherd:ſs my Bark Carrcit, 

Whilit he my Root (Loves Pillow) Kit, 

And did with Sighs thicr Fate deplore, 

Sncet muſt ſhelter 'em no more. 

And if before. my Joys were fuch, 

Jn having ſeen, and heara fo muci;, 


My 
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My Griets muſt be as great and Ligh, 
When all abandor'd ] mult lic, 
Doom'd to a filent Deltiny : 
No more che Amr ous Scrife to hear, 
The Shepherds VOWS, the Virgins fear ; 
No,more a joytul locker on, 
W hilt Loves {oft BattePs loit q and Won. 
Wirh Grict I bow'd my murin'ring Head, 

And all myY TC briſt, il U-w I ſhed, 

W hich did in Cloris pity move 
Cloris whoſe Seul 15 made of Love. 
Shecnt mc down, anddidtranflate 
My Brcivg to a happicr State ? | 
No Martyr for Religion Dy d, 

Wirth batt that uncon{idering Pride ; 
My Top was on the Altar laid, 

Whore Love his ſofteſt Of rings 4 2a 
And wasa fragrant Incence burn'd 

My Body, into Fucks wasturn'd. 
Wh ret Jgvard rhe facred Store, 
And of Lowes Temple, keep rhe Door. 


—— — oo OO 


Onthe Death of ar Greenhull, the Famous Painter, 


\\ 7 Hat dolcful Crics arcthefe that trighr my 
| (5cnle, 
ad, a5 the Groans of dying Innocence ! 
Th K ilimg Accents NOW WOE NCAr approa ch, 
theintectious ſound | 
S' 2reads, ard calarges allaround, 
And does: 11 Hearts with grief and worder oo 
1 2C 


3 
2 


7. 
The FamousGreenhill's Dead, cv'n He 
That cord ro us give {ſmmoretallity, 
Is co th? Ezcrnal, filent Groves withdrawn, 
Thoſe ſallen Groves, of Everlaſting Dawn ; 
Youthful as Flow'rs fcarce blown, whoſe opening 
A wondTrousand a fragrant Profped gives, (Leaves 
Of whar ics Elder Beauties wou'd ditplay, 
W hen ir thou'd flouriſh up to ripening My ! 
VW itty as Poets, warnyd with Love and Wine, 
Yer {till ſpar'd Heawv/n and his Friend, 
For both to him, were Sacred and Divine, 
Nor cou'd he this, no more than thar offend : 
Fixt as a M-:zrtyr, where he Friendſhip paid, 
And gerrrous as a Ged : 
Diſtributing his Bownties all abroad, 
And ſoft, and gentle, as a Love-fick Mgid. 
Great Maſter, of the Nobleſt Myltery 
That cver happy knowledg did infpire ; 
Sacred as that of Poetry ! (mire! 
And which the wondring World docs equally ad- 
Great Natures Works we do content, 
When on his glorious Birihs we meditate, 
The Facc,and Ezes,more Darts receiv'd from him, 
Than all the Charms ſhe can create : 
The diff*rnce is, his Beauries do beger 
In rhe Enamour'd Soula virtuous heat, 
Whilſt Nature grofier pieces move 
In the courſe Roadof common Love. 
Sobold, ver ſoft, 1s touches were, 
$0 round each part, fo Sweet and Fair, 
That as his Pencil moy*d, Men thought it preſt 
The lively imitating riting Breaſt, 
Which viclis like Clouds, where lite Angels roll ! 
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The Limbs ail calie, as his Temper was, 
Strong as his Md, and Manly too; 

Large as his Seul, his Fancy was, and new ; 

And trom himſelt he Cepy'd ev'ry grice, 

For he had all that cou'd Adorn a Face, 

All cat cou'd either Sex ſubdue. 

Each excellence he had that Touth has in its pride, 
And all expcrienc'd Age can teach ; 

At once the vig'rous Fre of this, 

Andev'ry Vwrtuc, which that can expreſs, 

In all tne Þighrt that borh cou'd reach ! 

And yet (alas) in this perietion Ly'd ! 

Droprt like a Bloſftom, with a Norr5ern blaſt, 

When all the ſcatter'd Leaves abroad arecaſt, 

As quick! asit is Fate had been in haſt! 

So have] teen an unfit Star 

Our-ſhinethe reſt of all the num'rous Train, 

(As bright asthar which guides the Aarriner) 
Dart ſwiftly from its darkn'd Sphear, 

Aud ne're thall light the 1oridagain ! 

Oh why ſhurd fo much knowledps Dic! 

Or with his laſt kind Breath, 

Why cod he uot to fome one Friendbequeath 
Themiphry Legacy ! 

Bir 'twas a knowledy piv'n tc him alone, 
Thar his Etern'z?d Name might be 
Admir'd LO all Poſterity, 

By all co whom his arcatfal Name was known ! 
Cone all ye loftter Boautrres, COME |! 

Bring Wreaths Of Fl.,u”rsto acck his Tomb, 

Mig with thediſroal Cypreſs, and ew, 

For he ſtill gayc your Charms tne dur, 


And 


- —_ 

And from the Injuries of Age and Time, 
Secur'd the ſweetneſs of yonr prime, 

An beſt know how & Adorc that {weetncls too ! 
Bring all! your Mournful 7-:butes here, 

And let your Eyes a i{tient lorrow wcar, 

Till ev'ry Virgen for a while become 

Sad as his Fare, and like is P:dures dumb. 
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Ty all curious Criticks and Admirers of Meeter. 


| & GL you ſcen the raging Stormy Main 

. 4 Toſsa Shipup, then cait her down again ? 
Sometimes ſhe ſeemes to touch the very Skres, 
And then again upon the Sand the lics. 

Or have you ſeen a Bull, when he is Jealous, 
How he docs tear the ground, and Koars and Bel- 
Or have you ſeen the pretty Turtle Dove, (lows? 
Wheu ſhe laments the abſence of her Love ! 

Or have you ſcen the Faries,when they Sing, 
Ard Dancc with Mirth rogether in a Rinv ? 

Or have you ſeen our Gadar:s make a paudder 
With Fair and Grace, and Grace, and Fazr Anjtrud- 
Or have you ſen the Dang hrer of Apollo, (der? 
Pourrr down their Rhyming Liquors in a hallow 
In ſpungy Brazn, congcaling into Verſe; (Cane ? 
If you have ſeen all chis, chen Kils mine A—fe. 
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Satyr, 


AN} Hat Tewndor old Age begin C approach, 
That thus chou droowtt under a Nizhes 

|  (Ncbauca ? 

Halt 
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Haſt thou loft deep to needy Rogues on 110K, | : 

Whonerecord pry,and nautt be vatd nexe 7 ck s 
VOTZA Newtthor Fas. Diuta ores 118119 Zot., 


- *1, " ? a ? [ i » F 1 CY - 
Seiz'd me tit Mad, who jult my Name haa got; 


He runs upon 1c, crics dear Rogue I'm Nine, 
With me lome wirs, of thy acquaintarice Dine, 
I rell him Ym engag'd, bur as a Mbore 

With Modcity callaves uer Sparkythc mote, 
The l-necr I deny'd tac more he pre:?, 

At lait 1 e'ne conſent to be his Gref#, 

He takes mc in 1s Coacn, and as WC P() 


Pells out a Libel, of a Sheet ortwo ; 


Infttpid, as, The praife of prows Luvens, 
Or $ unailtilted former Scenes ; 
Which he admir'd, and prais 


d at every Line, 
Ar Ilait ir was fo ſharp, it muit be mine. 

I Vow'd | was no more a //7+ than he, 
Unpractic'd, and unble{t in Poetry : 

A Song to Phillis, I perhaps might make, 

But never Rhynwd but tor my Pinrles fake : 

[ envy'd no Mau's Fortunc, nor his Fame, 

Nor ever thought of a Revenge fo tain. 

He knew my Stile, he ſwore, and twas in vain, 
This to deny the Huc of my Brain. 

Choak'd with his flatery, | no Anſwer make, 
But f1lcor leave himto his dear miſtake. 

Of a well mcaning Foo! Pm molt afraid, 
Wuholtllily repeats what was well {aid. 

Jur tis was not the worſt, when he came home, 
He askr, arc Sidley, Buckhurſt, Savil, come? | 
No, bur there were a bove Healf-11:1 acl Huff, 
Kickum, and Dingbvoy, ON tis well cavagh, 
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re allibrave Fel/ows,cry 's mine Hoſt lets Dine; 


I 


0 DAVEmnVv Ply tulls vi Wine , 
£ Ve rite, and Fighti darcafſure you, 
1 als Y'TC tyien, Jam Marte quam NAcrcurio. 


1 f: L1W Mm; v CrrOr, but ? CW .iS LOW LO , face, 

INo mcans, nor hopes, appcars of 2 \ retreat. 
\WVell we Cait ute, and eac q pf rakes [11s Seat. 
Poy (lays my Set) 18 mv I/ite teady yer ! 
ZN Wife, « Ot $8 | Gods ; «> For and oa LOO ! 
For onc INN r Meal, what miilt Iundergo? 
in comes my Lady tr. ut, ſhe had | been 1 air, 
Fitto eive Love, and Preverit Dclpair, 

L; It Lge, RBeautios IC! Irable Diſcale, 


Had Ictt her morc ach irc,t th Jan Pow 'r to pleaſe. 
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| As Cocks Will te 1h-6.: a It! Hough their Spurs Dc gONne 4 


Se With her old blcar Eyes ro ſmite begun : 
1howh ng chi 18 ; Cie, ihe (in deſpig, ht of time) 
Prelery'c & the aft {Cs ation ot her prime ; 
However you beyun, ſhe Stick vie in Love, 

Ana hardly from that Subject wou'd FCMOVYC. 
We Gn ue 'Q one cak of the French Kings ſiccels. 
My 7 * wonder d much hcw Heawncou'd bicts, 
A 7 ;, that | ov'd two Women at one tnc; 
Bet more how he tothem excus'd his Crime. 
Shoals t Prff it Loves flame he ncver felt ? 

He antwer'd bluntly, Doyou think Pm __ ? 
She ar 1s plainne(s (mid, then turn'd ro me 
Love [! | Young {tnp; dls, procceds evn Poetry. 
You tothat Pathon can no Stranger be, 

But Witsarc £1vV'n to Inconſtancy. 

She had ran on think til] now, but Meet . 


Came up, 2nd iuddenly the rook her Scar, 
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romw: is time. My Lady ſhe 
] PDIain'd our Love was court, our Poctry 


Fat. 


o 


C t3r/Mmoacie E Ts. {112 £11 L577 BOres, ard 1 lay rs. 
of ar Fiir-braind Twh, the only catcs ; 
rr CIC LOD Wilg for anVv V1 11; 115 L EAGHE 
+47 OLLCN LO CONSUMMATE ntrigue. 
Falkla a ſhe Þ raisd, and Suckiings ealte Pen, 
And teeny d to tait their fo Famer parts agaltl 
Viinc Hoff drinks to the bcit 1 _ Ck eriſtendom, 
And d decent;y wy Lady quits the ROOM: 
LC £0 Out mo 5, of fevers al thing: we prate, 
48M ro OHACTIC dfape, Fane {OMc the Stare. 
TE CHEOT CriC -upÞ1ny Loru of O——, 
Ai\ ww W: e111 2Ju fr 7 ha, tid Sanger ive! [ 
His Senſe ln litrie forced, Lat | bv one Line, 
You mr cy CG CENCE E111 Y Biviac: 
And which 1s wor! 7 any Worſe Can be, 
Hie cer laid t "oe Wor 1 &{ it [0 23e, 
+herc's{:nc 4 TIY you'd {wcar *twerc Proſe, 


f 


J 


pR_y 
< 


oo oy Ic 013 the Senſe, the Rhymes impole. 

Dammc(tavs Pirg-0e Jin my mind Gods-ſwound, 

"ets rites Airy Songs, nd ſoft L: ampoens, 

The belt of any 5a; as for your Nowns, 

Gram, and Rue Ef Art, he knows 'em not, 

Yet writlwo atk, g Plays, without one Plot. 
H-—was for S—and rico prais'd, (raisd. 


Vaid rambling words, Iike LMS, #* ts Courage 
["F hofe hoon -lts hu'ks the boyſi roms bows beer 1 
4 2Dboe ans Safy, Alu VEL Ore, Dview, 

The / Je: 1" AVZN 1 Ale AH , Tiruan, 
Was cycr braver L avguage writ by Man? 
Kickum 


ts ( 101 ) 

Kick tor Crown declar'd, faid in Romance, 
He had out-done the c very V'its of France, 
WV 1incls Pundiy N, ana his Charl-s the Err vr, 

\\ VV here a YOung, 2 Vonarch, Ccarclets of his | Nte, 


} 
i 10g Foretgi Iroops & Rebe!r,thock 1isSeate, 
Comp lains another ma _— 1117 INCTE 
(Videl.) {] Yd Da; (ns Gr uicys He. V 1118 Com Tt 2 ſnoar, : 
F itt;ng Let (»2r a 7 1] Tt NO Lt) uc he 


Phi iſt | Port? ny VFatles "—_y t' gn the ri{tn, N92. 
Waves king on the Sun! I'm we that's new, 
And *rwas wellrh owughr on gi ethe Prwvel his duc. 

Mine {1 ſt. wiohbad aid " 12 ai louT, 
Roſe LN at (] Wt SING thc [ndian £:111 Perour. 

As if our Od \Norlkld madeftly wi: h- drew, 

And bore im private had brau £1! f fo rth a New. 
There are two I ines! whobur hc dartt protume 
Tomakethc 011 orld » now w KdrawingRoom, 
Where of another 1: ld the's broueht to Bed ! 
What a brave Midznufe is a Laureat's Hicad ! 

Bue Pox of all chote Scriblers, what Ic rhink, 
W:ll Seurhes this Y ea1 : any Ch: $77 ; PV b ( [1139 - 
WII Terenne ['ivhic him 2 ww CHOU down br. lavs Huff, 


If chev cwo mere, their IMoCtin; will be rough. 
Damme (1: LVS Dingbo ) 11 he 7, _ owards arc, 
Thev pav,but the E ng lijh,Senrs 823 ths makes at; 


In gawdy Troops, at a Revs OW cy thine, 

Bur darc not with the Ge YIEQMNS, ; Bartle One ; 
What now 7 ppCears Ike Courage, 1s not fo, 
I is a thorr os IC, (i a cl) {rom linccel HOGS gr W 
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( M1 her in: rit GLOW, ev ll thrink 1L0tole Fears 
4 ney [hew'd at C ry, Ag mmconrt, agrees , 
G 3 4 hear 
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This Reverend Author Was 110 ſyoner 


( 103.) 
{ct by, 

ut Apollo had got gentle George 11 his Eye, 

And trankiy conie{t,of all Mcn chat writ, (Wir: ; 
4Ticrc's none had morc Fancv,yente Tudeme nt, 6 
Bur ith” crving $Sin,Iiencſs,he was fo ha 1den'd, 


That his long Sev'n Years tilence, was not to be 
(vardgon'd. 


Brawny V/-- wasthc next Man ſhe we'd h USTace, 


Bur Apollo ene thous] th; INIT 0 £ ood tor thc Þ 
No Gentleman /Vriter tihac Ojhce ſhow bear, 
'T'wasa Trader in Vit the Lawrel ſhowd w car : 
As none but 3 ; Curr, ere makes a Lord AMayor. 

Next into the — docs wallow, 

aq "5 PPP 1 DS. ES oO MEE I; 

And Swears bv |iis Gure tris Vanmehband his Tallow's 
' F'is he that aZoneD.!. pioakes tie Ag?, 


} 4. 
i 


Himfcif and his/7% uv fupported the Stage. 
Apollo, well plcas' & Wii io Foo nya Lad, 

T* oblige him,he to! g 11 1c {ſhowd Þe huge glad, 
Had he halt fo Much /7"4t., | 


acc; 


"7 C' 
;13V d, 1 01 +4 


ſ 
Y 1C tatc \ (3 4 FE- Ld. 


H: +3 She r oO pic alc { ) To ial a Wit C 


And to koep him i 11) _ wr, Ape thought fit, 

To bi: i as 1k ON, att keep * Od Trick 

Of railing at Poets, and ihewing his Prick. 

N---[.--- {tept innext, 1 hopes of a Prize, 

Apollo remember'd bc 1a. bit once in Thrice; 

By the R uby's 11's I's be cord tor aeny, 

But he had as muc/ WW; x. IF, Od npply ; 

( .Onicit that mdoed | tC 13ag la {* iuſical {N Ts 

Bur {orncrimes {iran > hard, that hc rattled tity 
( I t1TO; C, 

irs _— v ; HC had Sexo, © encourage him tort, 


He made lim his Ow 1 1: Conrt, 
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( 104 ) 


Poet S--- his T ryal, was the next came about, 


He brought him an Ibrabim,with the Preface torn 
A. 


our: 
And humbly delird, he might give no Fa ; : 
God damime cry $ hc cannot Write ſenſe, 
And Ballocks,cry'd Newport,] hatc that dull Rogue; 
£pollo, confid'ring he was not 1u Vogue, (Fool, 
Word not truſt his dear Bays, with ſo modeſta 


And bid the great Boy,ſhow'd be ſeit back to School; 


Tom O---carme next,Tomr S---, dear Zany ; 
And ſwears for Heroicks,he writes belt of any ; 
Don C--his Puckecs foamply had fill'd, (all kilFd. 
That his Mange was quite curd, and his Lice were 
Bur #pollo had (cen his Face on the Stage, 
And prudently did not tink tit to engage, 


The ſcum of a 7 7ay-hoxfe, tor the Prop of an Age. 
In thenumcrousHerd,tiat encompaſlt him round, 


Littic ftarcht Jonny C---at his Elbow he found, 
His Crevat-ſtrmg new lron'd,he gently did ſtretch 


-His Lilly-white hand out,the Lawrel to reach ; - 


Alledging that he had molt right to the Boys, 

For writing Remarces,and ſhiting of Plays. 

Apollo rolc up, and gravely conteclt, 

Of all Mer f ho writ, his Zalent was beſt: _ 

For ſince pain,ard diſhonor, Mans lite only damn, 

Tncgrcacclt telicity Mankind can claim, 

Is to want ſcnic of ſmart, & be pait tenſe of ſhame: 

And to perfe&Et his Bliſs, in Poetical Repture, 

He bid Ls be dull ro the end of the Chapter. 
The Pocteſs Afra, next ſhew'd her tweet Face, 

And {worc by her Pecrry. and her black -ce, 
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The Lawrel. by a dotible right was her own, 


[i 


For the Plays ihe had writ, and the Congueſts ſhe 
| (had won : 
Apollo acknow ledg' *rvas hard to deny her, 


Yer to deal trauckly, and ingeniouily by her, 
He told her. were Cononeſts. and Charms, her pre- 
? as att J i 
| (tence, 


. She ought to have pleaded a Dozen Years lince. 


Anababaluthin pur 11 tor a ſhare, 

And little Tom Fſſences Author, was there, 

Nor cou'd D--- torbear tor the Lawrel to {tickle 

Protciting he had had the Honour to tickle 

'TheFEarsot the Town,with his dear Madam Fickle. 
Withother pretenders.,whoſc names Fd rchearie, 

Bur they're to long too ſtand in my Verſe. 

Apollo, quite tir'd with rhicir tedious Harrangue, 

Finds at lait Tom B--- Face in the Gang, 

And fince Poets, with the kind Plav'rs,may hang, 

By his own light, he folemnly ſwore, 

'Thar in ſearch of aLaurear,hcd look out no more. 

A gcncral murmer ran quice through the Hall, 

To think that the Bays to an ACtor thow'd tall, 

Bur Apollo, to quict, and pacihe all ; 

E'ne told Jem to pur his deſert to the Teſt, 

That he made Plays, as well as the belt : 

And was the greateſt wonder the Age ever bore, 

For of all the Play-Scriblcrs, that cre writ before, 

His wit, had moſt worth, and molt modeſt int, 

For he had writ, Plavs, yet nc'c came in Print. 


Satyr. 
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The S:agyrite, be damw'd, and all the C "rew, 
Of learird Idiots, who his ſteps p narfic: 
And thoie moſt {itiy Projfulites,vyhom his fond pre- 
Cepts Grew ( | (drown'd, 


C2 [; ors - | pi, i licks | FC 13 with LICHF Wild Aut bor 
Or alike Fate, with thoſe loft VV ritings ound, 


which that grand Flagtary, doom'd to Fire, 
And mac by unjult Flames ex PITC, 
T] Pre had then {ed} Cd Mort uy, 

Ne're {tit debauchthe World ywirh their lewd 


Pedantry. 
But daniuird, and : (it Hell can de'r) be rhat 

(Ll hrice Curlcd Name, 
arc the I Un li INCnts Of Law defied ; 
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And !:y that ua Vaſalag whrald Mankial , 
By no19/1t before, bur cheir own pow'r, or will 
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Morc happy Braitcs! who the great Rule of lente 
(obſerve, 
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Andrird hiumfclt,c oblige anunperiorming Cleud, 


[-S ) 
Vherchaughty ſcornful I, (Com pany : 
And my great Friends, will nc're vouch late thee. 
Thou art now a hard unpracticable good, 
Too difficult for t "left; and Elvod, (practice thee. 
Whcrel all Soul like them, »xrhaps 'd learn to 
3. 
Vertue ! thou ſolemn gray? impertinence, 
Abkorr'd by all rhe Men of Wir ard Senſe | (here, 
Thou dami'd Fatigue! that clopg'it Lifes Journcy 
Tho' thou 10 weight of I: 4lth or Profit bear ! 
Thou puiing, fond,Grcen: icknelsof the Minds, 
That makes us prove to our own ſelves unkind; 
\Wherchy we Coals and Dirt, tor Diet choole, 
And pleafurcs better 7} "od retule. 
Curit 7ilt ! that leadit deluded Mortals on, 
Till they too late perceive themſelves.undone. 
Chowsd bv a Dowry, in Reverlſion! 
The greateit Vorary, thou Cre cow dit boaſt, 
Pity fol brave a Soul, was1n thy tervice loſt, 
W har wonders he in wickedneſs had done ! 
Whom thy week pow'r, cou'd fo infpire alone ! 
Thou Jlons with fond Amours he courted thee, 
Yet dv ing did Recant his vain Idolatry ; 
Ar Ienorh(che lace )he did repeac with ſhame, 
Forc'd wocontels thee nothing but an empry name; 
So was the Letcher guli'd, whoſe haaghty love. 
Defiow {| 4 Rape ON the. Peer Regent, of tnc Gods 
(above. 
When he a Goddeſs thouohe he had in clale, 
He found a gawdy V por in the place, 
And with thin Air,beginÞPd his ftary > embrace; 
ly he ſpent 1s V igour ! ſpent his Blood, 
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It nuwan kind to thee ere Worſhip paid, 
Then were by Ignorance miiled ; 
That oniv them devout,and thee a Goddeſs made: 
Know hap'ly in the Hor{ds rude untaught Infancy, 
Betore it had out-grown its Childiſh Innocence; 
Betore it had arriv'd ar Scenic, (bauchery ; 
Or reaclyd the Manhood, and dilcretion of De- 
Known in thote Ancient, Godly, duller times, 
When crafty Pagans had cnorolyd all Crimes: 
When Chriffian Fools, were obltinativ good, 
Nor vet their Goſpel freedom underitood, 
Tame catic Fops, who cou'd lo prodigaliy bleed, 
ToberhoughtSaines, and dyca Kalender with red. 
No prudent Heathen, ©re feduc'd cou'd be, 
To jutier Martyrdom tor thee, (wile : 
Only chat Arrant 4//:,whom the talſeOracle call'd 
(No wonder if the Dewi! ntterd Lies) 
Thar {nivling Puritan, who ipitc of all the Mode, 
Worv'd be untaſhionably good ; 
And cxcercis his whinning Gitts to rail at Vice, 
Him all the 1s, of Athens, damr:'d, 
And juſtly with Lampocns, defam'd. 
Butwhen the Mad Fanatick cou'd not lilenc'd be, 
F: om broaciung of Divinity, 
The wife Repablick, made him tor prevention dye, 
And kindly tent him tothe Gods,ana better Com- 
, (pany. 
Let fumbling Age, be grave, and wilc, 
And Virtues poor contenur'd Idea Prizc, 
Who never knew,now art paſt the ſweets of Vice; 
Whilſt we whole Active Pulics bear, 
With Iuity Youth, and vig'rous heat, Can 
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Can all thcir Birels, anda Ama too gelpilc 
Whiilt my plump ems ATC 1H d with L 
Ler not one thonght ©! her tarrude, (Dlovud, 
Or varc C approach. my © Divas, 
Burt now *m1s all p: fictt, 
Py a more WCICOneC Gaſt; 
And Knol b ayenort vet the Iciture tobegood : 
If ever unkind P-#:.; 
Si1; ill force long Li ie ON M 
It ecci mit the: if Ot INE bear, 
Pcrha vs [Il dedicate noſe Dreegs of time ro licr, 
And come witli Crat: ther moit humbleV orary. 
peru: Sprightly Viee retreats {rom benge: 
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She'll fcrveto Uhher in a fair peron \(: )otence! 
An1 vaniſh with heriNaine.a well d; fit anbled In- 
When Prhitick, Rhoyms. c Lnerha and Pailtos 

And all the Biull of ) Je! der, (\cire C, 
WhichHeaw'in to purify; ep-laving dM ortalotends 
Then ler her enter, with ti nunvrons infirmitics, 
Her felf che greatelt | Piagug, Wiich wrinckics and 

O. (oray Hairs attends. 


Tell me,ye Vencrablc Sots Who Court her moſt, 
Whar real advantage can ſhe boatt, (erof\ 
Which her grcatRivel, 112 SNOT in a Frcater {tore cn- 
Her quiet, calm, and pcac cor alind, 
In Wme and Company, we better find, 
Find 1 ic with olcaſirr . tO COMMUN ! 
In miahry Wine, where we our Senfes ſtee 
| 


7 


And lull our Cares an ' Conſcience Bcc 


Bur why dot, Mat WIL C tbimera nan9 7 


Conſcience | . th wo viddy / \! 'Y : Deg 3 
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| C 41-3 
Which docs from Prain-/of-beans.cr rt d ceſting 
(©1G1Na: li, tream. 
Conſetence | the vain F: f ar, 
Jf Punithinert ve know not wi en,GT WHCTE : 
Projcd of craity ates 1219,to fuppert weak Law, 
WI zercby the! ey Slaviih Spirits awe, 


Grand V Y heed = | whict: O17 1692 7 o-impef js 77, 'S uie, 
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The poor uni!:inking Rebble, to abule ? 
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1c 2 hore? lt { bp Co. 
And dotiard SOULS, i) forca CEedtence © raw. 


Scare-Crow, 0 Et it £10111 TT [iC :Orbidden Fruit of 
Their OWn Woloyoed 4 ny ade | (Vice, 
Let thoſe Vile Cantirs, Wickedneſs decry, 


| 


Woholc Mercenar 'Y 41 ONfAUCS take pay 

For what they fav : (deny. 
Arid yet con :mend in pra Fc, Wiiat their words 

While w: di ſcerning Hicaos, who PRA pry, 

Their Hoiy Cheats defic, (Caj lery, 


And fcorn their Frands, and feorn their ia Eid 
None but al anbred Fagls, ailcredit Vice 
Who at&t their WW ickedrets, with ant 
Such their Protcfion candalize, 

And inf! ly forfert all that Dratic, 
All thar-citeern, that cre« * and applauſe. 

Which wet 1 v our wiſe 41:28, irom a Sin can 
Atruc, and brave 1 rants! nc r cugiir, (raile. 

TovSin with the ſane he ol \L Of Spiritc,Co/or fought 
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Ev'n Fove himſelf, the Sov'raign Deity, . 
Father, and, King, of all tl' immortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high degrec, 
By Crimesaboverhe reach of weak Mortality ; 
He Heaw's one largo Serag ito made, 
Each Goddeſs,turn'd a glorious Pauk,oth Trade, 
And all the Sacred place, 
Was fll'd with Raftard Gods,of his own Race ! - 
Almighty Letch*ry gor his friſt repute, (bute. 
And cvcrlaſting W A, was his cluefeſt Attri- 


How gallant was thatrerch,whoſe happy guilt, 
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple built ? 
Let Fools (taid he) Impicty alleds, 
And urge the no great Fail of Sacriled,s ? 
PII ſet the Sacred P:le on flame, 
And in its Afhes, writc my laſting Name ! 
My Name ! which thus thall be, 
Deathleſs as its own Dezty ! 
Thus the vain glorious Caray, FI out-do, 
And SE2ypt's proudel C Monarchs too ! 
Thoſe laviſh Prodipals, who idly did conſume 
Their Lives, and Treaſures to creCt a Tomb, 
And only grear, by being buried wou'd become. 
At cheaper Rares than they, P11 buy Renown, 
And my lowd Fame, ſhall all their filent Glories 
(drown ! 
So ſpake the daring He#or, fo did Prophecy, 
And ſo it prov'd— in vain did cnvious Fate, 
By fruitleſs Methods try, | 
To raiſe his well built Fame and Memory 
Amonglt Poſterity : 
The 
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The Beautifeu can now Immortal write, 
While the inglorious Founder is forgotten quitc.. 


9. 
Yet great was that mighty Emperor, 
. (A greater Crime, behtred hishigh pow'r) 
Who Sacrificd a C:ty to a Jeit, (He't | 
And ſhew'd he knew the grandlncrigttes of hac 4r 
He made all Rome a Bonfireto his Fame! 
And ſung, and plaid, and dancd amid(t thz 
Bravely begun! yer piry there he ſtaid, (Flame! 
One ſtepto glory more he ſhowd nave made ! 
He thou'd have heav'd the noble Frollicz higher, 
And made the People on,that Furr! Pile expire ! 
Or proyidently with their B/ood put out the Fire! 
Had this been done, 
The urmolt pirch of Glory he had wone ! 
No greater Monument cou'd be, 


To Conſecrate him to Frernity ! (bur me ! 
Nor ſhouw'd there need another Heraid of his praiie 
| Wo 


And thou yet greater Faux,the glorv of our Iſle, 
Whom baffled H:4,efteems its chicielt Foyl ; 
CI were injury ſhowd I omit thy Name) 
Whoſe ation merits all the hreath of Fame ! 
Methinks I fee the trembling thades Helow, 
Around in humble Rev'rence, how 


Donbttul chey ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 


To their dread Monarch, or to the: ! 
No wonder hegrown jealoms ofthy fe: rd {:1ccets, 
Envy'd Mankind,che Hons of thy W icke nels, 
And fpoil'd that brave attempr, wich mult,nave 
(made lis grandure /e/s. 
=. iow 
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 Hbwetteregretnot mighty Ghoſt; | 
Thy Plot by treach'rous Fortune croſt, 
Northink thy well deſerved glory loſt ! 
Thou the full praiſe of Yilany ſhait-ever ſhare, 


Agd all will judgthy Aft compleatcnouga,when. 
; (rhou coud'it dare. 
__ Sothygreat- Maſter fear d, whoſe high diſdain, . - 


Contemn'd that Heav'». where he cou'd nor 


When he with bold Ambition {trove, (Reign: 


T* Uſurp theThronme above, 

Ard led againſt the Deity an Armed Train, 
Though from his vaſt detigns he fell, ' 
Ore pow'rd by's Almighty Foe, | 
Yer 'gain'd he /i&ry in his overthrow ; 

He . non {uficicnt T>1umph,that he durit revel, 

And *twas ſome pleaſurc,toberhought the greart 


| H. (in Hell ! 
Tcl me ye great Triawvirate, what-ſhall I do, 


To be Illuſtrious as you ? (Fire! 
Let your example move me with a' gerrous 
Let'em into my daring thoughts in{pire (Crime, 
Somewhat compleatly wieked, fome vaſt Gyant 
Unthought unknown, unpartern'd, by all paſt, 


_ (and __— time ! 


*Tis done. *tis done, methinksI feel the pow'rful 
| (Charms ! 

And a new heat of Sin, my Spirits warms ! 
I travel with a glorious Miſchict, for whoſe Berth 
My Souls roo narrow, and weak, Fate too fecble, 
| (yct to bring it forth ! 
Let the unpitty'd Yulgar, tamely go, (low: 
And ſtock for company, the wide _— _ 
uch 
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| Such their Vile Souls, for Viler Barterſell, 


Scarceworth the damning,or their room in Hell, | 


We are its Grandees, and expect as high prefer- 
(ment there, 
For our good ſervice, as on Earth we ſhare. 
In them, Sin is but a meer priyative of good, 
The frailty and defect of Fleſh and Blood, 
In us *tis a perteCtion, who profeſs, 
A.ſtudy'd, and Eiaborate Wickedueſs - 
We're the great Royal Soctety of Vice, 
Whoſe Talents, are to make Diſcoveries, 
And adyance Sin, like other Arrs and Sciences. 
'T is ], the bold Colambas, only I, | 
Who muſt new Worlds, in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the Pillars, of unpaſſable Iniquity. 


I'2. 
How ſncaking was the firſt Debauch that ſin'd, 
Who for ſo ſmall a Sin, fold Haman kind ! 
How undeſerving that high place 
To be thought Parent of our Sin, and Race; 


Who by low guilt, our Naturedoubly did debaſe. 


Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of the great Firſt-born Cain,which he begor. 
The Noble Cain! whoſe bold, and gallant AQ, 
Proclaim'd him of more high Extra ! 
Unworthy me, 
And all the braver part of his Poſterity ; 
Had the juſt Fates deſign'd me in his ſtead, 
I'd done ſome great, and uncxampled Deed ! 
A Deed ! which ſhou'd decry, 
The Szoicks dull Equality, 
And ſhew thar Sin _— Tranſcendency ! 
2 | 


"Our Poet has a diff*rent taſte of 


- C23) x 
 Actzed! wherein the Tempter ſhowd not ſhare, 
fr ve what Heav;: cod punith.arnd above what 


| | (he cou'd dare ! 
Tor greaver Crimes than his, I wou'd have tell, 


£ra acted forncwhar, which might merit more 


(than Hell. 


OO—— ——_ ——O—— 


An Apology to the fore- poing Satyr, by way of Epilogue. 


part is done, and you'll I hope excuſc 

| The extravagance, of a repenting Muſe ; 
Pardon what e're ſhe has to boldly ſaid, . 
She ouly aCted here in Masquerade ; 
And the {I;ghr Arguments ſhe did produce, 
Were not to.flatter Vice, bur to traqduce: 
So we Buffoones, in Princely dreſs expole, 
Not to be Gay but more Ridiculous 
When ſhe a He&or for her Subjeft had, 
She thought ſhe muſt be Tarmagant, and Mad ; 
That made her ſpeak likea lewd Punch,o'th'Town, 
W ho by converſe with Bullys,wicked grown, 
Has learn'd the Mode to cry al! Virtue down : 


But now the V:zor*s off, ſhe changes Scene, 


And turns a Modeſt Civil Gir/ _ 
ir 

Norwill to th* common Vogue, himſelf \ubmit. 

Tet ſome admirethe Fops, whoſe Talents lyc, 

Inventing dull inftpid Plaſpheray 

He ſwears lie cannot with thoſe terms diſpcrice, 

Nor will bedamn'd for the repute of ſcnſc. 

Wits Name, was ncver to Protancſs due, 

For then you ſee, he cou'd be witty too : 

Fiecon,d Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 

But that he's Loyal, and knows better things, 


I han Fame,whoſc guilty Birth tromTreaſon lprings. 
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(117) 
He likes not Wit which can no Licesceclaim, 
Towhici the Author daresnor fer his Name ; + 
Wu ſhowd bz open, court each Readers i-ye, 
Not lurk in {ly unprinced Privacy. 

Burt Criminal #+ers, like duil E:rds of Night, 


For weakneis, or' for thame, avoid the lignt : 


May ſuch a Fury, for the Audzence have, 

And from the Rench, not Pt, their doom receive : 
May they the Tewer for their due merits ſhare, 
And a Juſt Wreath of Hemp, not Lawrel wear. 
He cou'd be Bawdy too, and Nick the Times, 

In what they dearly love, damn'd Placket 
Such as our Nobles Write (Rhymes, 
W hoſe Naufſeous Poetry can reach no higher, 
Than what the Cod-perce, or its God inſpire : 

So lewd they ſpend ar Quill, you'd juſtly think, 
They wrote with ſomething Naſticr than Ink. 
Bur he ſtill thought that lictle Wit, or none, 
Which a juſt Modeſty muſt never own, 

And a meer Redder with a bluſh atrone. 

If Ribauldry deſerve the praiſe of Wir, 

He muit re(ign to each illicrate Cer, 

And Premtices, and Car-men, challenge it : 


Ev'n they too, can be ſmarr, and witty there, 


For all Me on that Subject, Poets arc. 

Hence forth he tays, it ever more he find, 
Himlſclt ro the baſe Itchof Verle inclin'd, 

It erc he's given.up fo far to Write, 

He never meansto make his end delight , 
Shou'd he,do fo, he inult deſpare tuccecls, 

For he's not now Debauch'd enough ro pleaſe, 
And muſt be Damir'd for want of Wickencls. 
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| He'll therefore uſe his gift another way, | 


And nextthe uglineſs of Vice diſplay : _. 
Though againſt Virtue once he drew his Pen, 
He'll nere for ought, but her defence agen. 

Had he a Geniws, and Poetick Rage, 

Great asthe Yices of this guilty Age ; 

Were he all Ga*l,and arm'd with ſtore of ſpight, 
?T were worth his pains to undertake to write : 


| To Noble Sary,, hed dirett his aim, 


And by't Mazkind, and Poetry reclaim : 

He'd ſhoot his Quills, juſt like a Porcupine, 

At Vice, and make'em ſtab in ev'ry Line , 

The #%r1d, ſhou'd learn to bluſh—— 

And dread the Vengeance of his angryWit,(fright; 
Which more than their own Conſciences ſhowd 
And all ſhou'd think him Heavevs juſt Plague de- 
To viſit for the Sins of lewd Mankind. (tign'd, 


| Upon the Author of the Play call'd Sodom. 


72 me abandon'd Miſcreast,prithee tell, Hell, 


Whatdamn'd Powr invok'd, and ſent from 
(If HeZ;were bad enough)did thee inſpire, (hear 2 - 


Haſt thou of late embrac'a ſome Sucubwe ? 

And usd the lewd Familiar, for a Muſe ? 

Or didit thy Soul, by Inch. o'ch* Candle ſel], 

Togain the glorious Naime of Pimp, to Hell? 

If ſo, go, and its vow'd. Allegiance ſwear, 

Without Rreſs-Mony, be its Volunteer : 

May hewh , enviesthee, deſerve thy Fate, 

Pclervetoth Heaw'ns,and Mankinds, forn & hate. 

Þitprace to Libels ! Foil tovery ſhame, 

W cm 'tis a ſcandal ro youchſafe rodamn Wh 
at 


+ AAESERIST 


- Fo; 


' _ 


DA een ee re nn i ETERNITY 


- 


__ {C-219)) 


- Whar foul deſcriptions, foul enough'for: thee, 


Sunk quite below. the reach of-Infamy'? _ 
Thou covet'ſt. to be lewd, but wanr'it the mire, 


And artall over Devil, but in Wir. 
Weak feeble Strainer, at meer Ribaldry, 


W hoſe M#ſe is. Impotent to that degree, 
'T hat need, like Age, be whiprt co Lerchery. 


"Vile Sor! who clapt with Poetry art ſick, 


And void'ſt Corruption, like-a Shanker'd Prick. 
Like Ulcers, the Impoſtum'd Addle Brains, 


Drop out in Matter, which thy Paper ſtains: 


Whence nauſeous Rhymes, by filthy Births proceed, 


As Maggots, in ſome T—rd, ingendring breed. 


Thy Maſe has got the Flows, and they aſcend, 
As 1n ſome Green-{ick Girl, at upper end. 


-Sure Nature made, or meant atleaſt r have don't, 


ThyTovgue a Chrors, thy Moutha C—: : 


How well a Dildee, wou'd that place become, 


Togag it up, and make for ever dumb ? 

At leait it ſhou'd be Syring' dd _ 

Or wear ſome ſtinking Merkis for a Beard, 
That all from irs baſe converſe mightbe ſcar'd ; 
As they a Door ſhut up, and mark'd beware, 
Thar tells infe&tion, and rhe Plague is there. 
Thou RON ds Anthor, fit for Bawds to quote, - 


(If Bawds themſelves with honour fafe may do't,) 


When Suburd Prentice comes to hire delight 


And wants Incentives toduil Appetite, (hearlſe, 


There Punk, perhaps, may thy brave works re- 
Frigging the ſenſeleſs ching,with Hand and Verſe; 


Which after ſhall preferr'd to Dreſſing Box) 


Hold Turpentize, and Medicines for the Pox : 
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(10) 
Or (ifI may ordaina Fate more fit) 
For ſuch foul naſty Excrements of Wit, 


May they condemr'dto th' publick Fakes be lent, 
For med fear the Pzles, in. Vengeance icnt, 
Showd I with them prophane my Fundament) ' 


T herefore bugger wiping Porters when they lhite, 


. And fo thy Book it ſelt turn Sodomite. 


— - --  -” = =__—_—A———— —— —_ 


A Call to the Guard by a Drum. 


AT too, Rat too, Rat tat too, Rat tt roo, ( Blew, 
. With your Noſes all ſcabb'd, and your Eyes. Black and 
All ye bungry poor Sinners, that Foot-Soliers arey 
Though with veryſmall Coin, yer with very much care, 
From your Quarters in Garrets, make haſt to repair, 
| 'To the Cuard, to the Guard. 
From your ſorry Straw-veds, and your bonny white F leas, 


| From..your Dr:ams of ſmall 4rink, and your wery ſmall eaſe, 
(Gum, 


From your plenty of (tink, and no plenty of room, 
From your V/alis daul'd with Phl:m ſticking on %em like 
And Ceiling hung with Cobwebs, toſtanch a cut Thumb, 

s - To the Guard, &c. 


.. * From pour crackt Earthen pifſs-pots, where no piſs can ſtay, 


From Roofs bewrit with ſnuff in letters the wrong way, 
From oze old broken Stool, with one unbroken Leg, 
One Box with nere a Lid, to keepnc're a Rag, 
And Windews that of Storms more than your ſelves can by.17, 

| | _ To the Guard, &c. 
Nth trufly Pike, and Gun, and the other ruſty 'T'ool, 
1th Herdsextreamly hot, and with Hearts wondrous cool , 
IJth Stomachs meaning none (but Cooks and Surtlers) bur, 
14/ith; two old totter'd Shooes, that diſgrace the Town Dart, 
FWth 40 ſhreds of Breeches, and not one ſhred of Shire. 

| To the Guard, &c. 


See 


( 121. ) : 


' » See they come, ſee they come, ſee they come, ſee they come, 


With Allarms in their Pates, to the call of a Drum ; 
Some lodging with the Bawas (whom-the modeſt call Bitches) 
With their Pones dry'd to Kexes,and Legs ſhurak to Switches, 
V.th the Plague in the purſe and the Pox im the Breeches. 

| EF | 'Fo the Guard, &c, 
Some from ſnoring and farting, and ſpewing on Breeches, 


. Some from damu'”d fulſome Ale, more damn'd fulſomeWenches 


Some from Put, ard Size Ace, and old Sim, this wa talk, 
Each Mans reeling's his Gate, and hs Hycop hs tall, £4 
IW.th twonew Cheehs of red, from ten oi4 Rows of Chalk. . 
| - 4 + +, Fe he Gunn 
Here comes others from ſcuffling and damn: 7 mine Hoſt, 
With their Tongues at laſt tam'd, but with Faces that boaſt, 
Of ſome Scars by the Fordan, or War-(:he Quart Pot, 
For their building of Sconces and V; olleys of Shot, 
Which they charg'd to the Mouth, but 41 ſcharg'd ne're a Groat. 
| , ___ --- Po the Gur as 
Then for Valour in black :00 ! the Chaplam does come: ? 


| From hg Preaching &re Pots, now to pray ore a Drum. 


All ye Whoreing and Sweating old Red Coats, draw near, 
Like to Saints in Red Letters, liſten and pive ear, 

And be Godly a while ho, and then as you were. 

: To thc Guard, &c. 
After ſome canting Terms, to your Arms, and the like, 
Such as poyſing your Musket, or porting your Pike z . 


- To the Right, to the I eft, on clſe Face about, 


After ratling your Sticks, and your ſhaking a Clout, | 
Haſt your Infantry Troops, that morint the Guard on Foot. 
'To the Guard, &c. 


| Captain HeEtor firſt marches, but not he of 'T roy, 


But a Trifle made up of a Man and a Boy. 

See the M.mſcant at Arms, un a Scarf aves abound, _ 
Which preſages ſome ſwagg"ring, but no blood nor wound, 
Like a Ram bow that ſhews the World ſhan't be drown'd. 
| To the Guard, &c. 


As 
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As the Tinker wears Rags, whilſt the Dog, bears the Budsers 
So the Man ſtalks with ſtaff, whilſt the Foor-boy does truds it, 
With'the Tool he ſhou'd work with (that's Half pike you'll ſay) 
But rhat Captain's ſo ftrong his own Arms to c:twey, 

. Wen he Marches ore loaden with Ten other Mens pay. 
f | To the Guard, &c: 


. - Tn bi March (if you mark.) he's attended at leaſt, 
With ſtings Sixteen deep, and about Five a Breaſt, 


Made of Ale and Mundungds,Snuff,Rags,and Brown Cruſt, for, 

While he wants Twenty Taylors to make up the Cluſter, 
- Which declares that ht journey's not new to the Muſter. . 

| But to the Guard, &c. 

Some with Muchet and Bly uncharg*d, march away, 
"With Pipes black, as their Mouths are, and ſhort as their pay ; 
"Whilſt their Coats made of holes, ſhew like Bone lace abous "em, 

And their Bandileers hang like the Bobbins without *em, 
«And whilſt Horſemen do cloath *m,. theſe Foot-ſcrubs do 

clout *em. | For the Guard, &c. 

Some with that ti'd on one fide,C Wit tid on neither, © (hither, 
Pear Gray Coats, and Gray Cattle, ſee their Wenches rin 
For to peep through. Red Lettice, and dark, Cellar doors, 


"T9 behold em wear Pikes ruſty, juſt li he their Whores, 


44s ſlender us their Meals, and as long 4s their Scores, 

| | __ _Tothe Guard, &c.' 
<Some with Tweedle,WWV:edle Weede(whilſt we beat dub a dub) 
i Keep the baſe Scotiſh Noiſe, and as baſe Scetiſh ſcrub ; 


' "Then with Body contrafted, a Rag open ſpread, 


"Comes a thing with Red Colours, ana Noſe full 4s Red, © 
' Like an Enfigny #2 the King, and to the Kings Head. 
| | Towards the Guard, &c. 
Tryo Commander, come laſt, the Lieutenant perhaps, 
' Full of I.ow Country Story, and Low Country Claps, 
To to be 'next bim the other. cakes care not to fail, 


: (Powder Monkey by name) that vents ſtink by wholeſale ; 


For where wou'd the Fart be, but juſt with the Tail. 


"Of the Guard, &c. 


'Can'y 


And now hay for the King, Boys, and they for the Court, 


W,ich s guarded by theſe. as the Tow'r s by Dire ; 


_ Theſe White-hail muſt admit, and ſuch other unhorſe ye, 


* Each Day lets in the drunk, whilſt it lets out the drowſie, 


And no. place in the World, ffifer /o oft to be Lowfey, 

| Ap | hank the Guard, &Cc. 
Some to Scotland-yard ſneak, and tbe Sutlers Wife kiſſes, 
But diſpairing of Drink, till ſome Country man piſſes, 
And pays too (for no place in the Court muſt be given) 


To the Can, Office then all, aFoot Soldiers Heav'n, 


IVhere he finds a foul Fox, ſoon, and cures Sir Stephen. 

| On the Guard, &c. 
Some at Shizte-houſe publick, (where a Rag always goes) 
At once empty their Guts, and diminiſh their Cloths, 


| Tho' their Mouths are poor Pimps(V/hore and Bacon being all) 


Their chief Food,(yet their Bums we true Courtiers may call, 


For what they eat un the Suburbs, they ſhite at W hite-hall. 


For the Guard, &c. 


Such a like pack of Cards, to the Park, mating entry, 


Heye, and there, deal an Ace, which the Jews, call a Centry, - 


 - Which in bad Houſes of Bords,ſtand to tell what a Clock tis, 


Where they keep up tame Red Coats, as Men: keep up tame Fo. 


' Or Apothecavies lay tp their Dogs T---ds, in Boxes (xes, 


Fl Oh the Guard, &c. 
Some of theſe ave planted (though it has been their lucks 
Oft to ſteal Country Geeſe) now-to watch the King's Ducks ; 
While ſome otheys are ſet, in the fide that has Mood in, | 
Toftand Pimps to black Maſques, that are oft thithey footiog, 
Fuſt a Huſwifesſet Cuckholds,eo rend their Black-puddang., 

| — - Oh the Guard, &c. 

Whilſt another true Trojan, to fome paſſage runs , 
As to keep in the Debtor, ſo to keep.ont the Duns ; 
Or a Prentice, or hu Miſtriſs ; -with Oat;)s to conformad, 


. Till he hies him from the Park, as from forbidden ground, 
. Cauſe bu credit # whole, and bs Wench may be ſound, 


And quits the Guard, «%c, 


 Noww 
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Now it's Night, and the Patrole' in Ale-houſe drown'd, 
For nought elſe,but the Pot, and their Brains walk the round ; 
Wnilſt like Hell,che Commanders, Guard Chamber,does ſher, 
There's ſuch damnins their ſelves, and all elſe of the Crew; 
For tho" theſe cheat their Men, they give the Devil hu due. - 
$-- | . - ,. On the Guard, &c. _ 
W1ilſt a Main, after Main, at old Hazard they throw, 
And their Quarre!s grow high, as their Mony grows low ; - 
Strait they threaten hard (uſing bad Faces for frowns) 
To reverye on the Fleſh, the default of the Bones, - 
| But the Bloods in their Hoſe, an in Oaths all their Wounds. 
| Like the Guard, &Cc: 
In the Morning they firht, juſt as inuch as they pray, 
For ſome one to the King, does the tidings convey, 
For preveuting of Murder ; Oh"tis a wiſe way ! 
Though not one of *em knows (as a Thouſand dare ſay) 
Wat belongs to a dead Man, unleſs in bu pay.  * © 
| For the Guard, &c. 
WVP.th their shins, they march home, no more hurt than their 
| But for ſcratching of Faces,or biting of Thumbs ; (Drums, 
And now hey for fat A\ewives, and Trideſmen,grown lean, 
For the Captain,zrown Bankrupt,recruits him agen, 
With ſending out Tickets, and turning out Men. 
From the Guard, &c. 
Strait the poor Rogue's Caſhier'd, with a Cane, and a Curſe, 
Fall from wounding no Men, now to cut ev'ry Purſe : 
And what then? Mmn's a W ormytheſeGlow-worms may name, 
For as they're dark of Body, have Tails all of flame, 
| $0 though theſe liv'd in Oaths, yet theydye with a Plalm. 
- Farewel Guard, &c. 


TY Epclia co Bajaſet. 
Ow far are they deceiv'd who hope in vain, 
A laſting Leaſe of Joys trom Love t' obtain ? 
All che dear tweers, we promite or expect, 
After enjoyment, turns to cold neglect. Cou'd 
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Cou'd love, a conſtant happineſs have known, 
The mighty wonder, bd 10 me becn ſhown, 
Our paſſons are ſo faveured by Fare, 
 Asif ſhe meant *'cm an Etcrnal Late, 

So kind he look'd, ſuch tendcr words he ſpoke, 
'T'was paſt belict fuch Vows ſhou'd Cre ke broke. 
Fixt on my Eyes, how often wou'd he ſay, 

He cou'd with pleaſure gaze an Age away ! 
When thoughts too great for words had made him 
1nKiſſes,he wou'd tel] my hand his Suit. . (mute, 

So grcat his paſhons was, ſo far. above _ 
 Thecommon Gallartrys, that paſs for love, 

Art worſt ] thovghr it he unkind ſhou'd prove, 

Els ebbing paſhon, wou'd be kinder far, 

Than the Firſt rranfports of all other arc. 

Nor was my love, or fondneſs leſs than his, 

In him I center'd all my hopes of Blifs.! 

For him my duty to my F#:ends torgot, 

For himl loſt, -& ! what loſt I not? 

Fame, all rhe valuable things of Lite, 

To meet his Love, by a lets Name than Iife ; 

How happy wasI then, how dearly bleſt, 

Waoen this great Man lay panting on my Breaſt, 

Looking ſuch things as nere can be expreſt ! 

Thouſand freſh looks he gave meev'ry hour, 

Whilſt greedily I did his looksdevour | : 

Til quite o'recome with Charms,] trembling lay, 

At ev'ry look he gave, melted away ! 

I was ſo highly happy in his Love, 

Methoughts I pitty'd them that dwelt above ! 

Think then thou greateſt, loveliett, talſcſt Man, 

How you have yow'd, how I have loy'd, and —_ 
| | y 


= C. » Rs 
My faithleſs Dear, be Cruel if you can ! 
How 1 have Lov'd, I cannot, necd nortell, 
No, ev'ry Att has ſhown 1 lov'd to well. 
Since firk I ſay you, I nere had athought 
Since fir{t ] ſaw you, I nere had a thought 
Was tot entirely yours, te you I brought 
_ My P/irgin innocence, and freely made 

My Love an Off ring, to your Noble Bed : 


Since when yCeavebecn the Star,by which I ſtecr'd, 


And nothingelſe bur you I lov'd or Feard. 
Your ſrailes} only live by, and I muſt, 

When ere you frown, be ſhatrerd into Duſt. 
Oh ! canthe coldnefs that you ſhew me now, 
Suit with the gen'rousheat you once did ſhew ? 
I cannot live on Pity, or Reſpe&, 


Arthought ſo mean wou'd my whole love infect, 


Leſs than your Love I ſcorn Sir to expeCt. 
Ler me not live in dull indiff*rency, 

But give me Rage enough to make me Die ! 
For if from you, I needs muſt meet my Fate, 
Before your Pity, I wou'd chooſe your Hate. 


A very Heroical Epiſtle in Anfiver to Ephelia. 
Madam, _ + | 
F your deceiv'd, *tis not by my Cheat, 

' for all diſguiſes are below the great. 
What Man or Woman upon Earth, can ſay . 
I ever .usd them well abovea Day? 
. How 1ts1t then, that Tunconſtant am? . 
He changes not who always is the ſame. 
In my dear felt I center ev'ry _ 
My Servants, Friends, my Mrs. and my King, 
ay, 
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Nay, Heav'n and Earth to thatone point I bring. 


Well Manner'd, Hone{t, Gencrous and Stour, . 


Names by dull Fools, to plague Mankind found 


Shou'd I reguard, Il muſt my elf conitrain, 
And'tis my Maxm to avoid all pain, | 
You fondly look for what none &'recou'd find, 
Deceive your ſelf, and then call me unkind, 
And by falſe Reaſons, wou'd my falſhood proves; 
For "tis as natural to change, as love : - 

You may as juitly at the Sun repine, 

Becauſe alike ic does not always ſhine : *. 

No glorious thing, was ever made to ſtay... 
My-Blazing Star, but viſits and away, 

As fatal tooit ſhines, as thoſe 1th* Skies, 

”Tis neyer ſeen, but ſome great Lady Dies.. 


— The boaſted favour, you fo precious hold, 


To me's no more than changing of Gold. 
What'c're you gave, I paid you back in Bliſs; 


. Then where's the is pray of this? 


It heretofore you found grace in my Eyes, 
 Berthanktul tor it, and ler that ſuffice, 
But VYeman, Reggar-like, {t11] aunt the Door, | 
Where they've receiv'd a Charity before. 
Oh happy S«!tan !whom we barb'rous call, 
How muck refin'dart thou above us all : 
W ho cnvies not the Joys of thy Serail? 


T hee like ſome God! the trembling Crowd adore;. 
Fach Mar'sthy $ lave,and VVoman- kind thy VV hore. 


Merhinks 1 ſee thee underneath the Shade, 
Or Colden Canopy, lupinely laid, 


- Thycrowding Slaves, all filent asthe Night, 


Bur artiry Nod, all aftive, as the light ! 


Secure. 


_ 
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Secure in ſoltd Sloth, thou there doſt reign, 

And feePlt the Joys of Love, withour the yain. 
Eacn Female, Courts tnce with a wiſhing Eye, 
Whtle thou with awful Pride, walk tt carclets by; 
'11ll thy kind Plcds, at laſt marks out the Dame, 
Thou fancy'{t molt, ro quench thy preſent flame. 
Then from thy Bed, ſubmuiſhve ſhe rerires, 

And thankful tor che grace, no more requires. 
No loud reproach;nor fond unweicome ſound, 
Of Womens Tongues, thy ſacred Ear docs wound ; 
If any do, animble Mete ſtrait ties 

The True-Lovers- knot, and ſtops her fooliſh Cries: 
Thou fear'ſt noinjur'd Kin/mans threatning Blade, 
Nor Mid-night Ambuſhes by R:wvals laid ; 

While herewith aking Hearrts,our Joys we taſt, 
Diſtnrb'd by. Swords, like Democles his Fealt. 


Oz Poet Ninny. 


Ruſhr by that juſt Centempt his Foes bring 

4 On his Craz'd Head, the Vermin fain wou'd 
But never Satyr did ſo ſoftly bite, ({ting. 
Or gentle Geoge himſelf, more genly write. . 
Born to no other, but thy own diſgrace, 
T hou art a thing-ſo wretchd, and fo baſe, 
Thou can'ſt nor ev'n offend, but with thy Face. 
And doſt at once a fad example prove, 


| 
Ofharmleſs malice, and of hopeleſs love. | 


All Pride ! and Uglineſs ! oh how we loath, 

A Nauſcous Creature, ſo compos'd of both ! [ 
How oft have we thy Cap'ring Pzr/on ſeen, g 
With diſmal Look, and Melancholly Aeene, _ 
| | SE 
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The juſt Reverſe of Nokes, when he wou'd be, 
Some mighty Heroe, and makes love like thee ! 
Thouarr below being laught ar, oughr of ſpighr, 
Men gaze upon thee, as a hideous ſight, 

And cry, there goes the Melancholly Knight. 
There are ſome Modeſt Fools, we daily fee, _ 
Modelt, and dull, why they are Wits, to thee ! 
For of all Folly, furc the very top, 

Is a Conceiced Ninny, and a Fop. 

With a Face of Farce, joyn'd to a Head Romancy, 
There's no ſuch Coxcomb as your Foo! of Fancy : | 
Burris roo much on ſo deſpis'd a Theam, | 
No Man wor'd dabblc, in a Dirty Stream; 
'The worlt that I cou'd write, wou'd be no more, 
Than what thy very Friends have ſaid before. 


1 My Lord All-Pride. = 
[auctiogwibPrideths loath'd Imp:f:m {pclls, 


Prick him; he ſaeds his YPenom {trait,& tmells ; 
Bur *cis ſo lewd a Scribler that he writes, | 
With as much force to Nature, as he tights. . 
Hardned in ſhame, *ris fuch a baffled Fop, 

That every School-boy, whips him like a Top: 
And with his Arm,and Head, his Brain's ſo weak, 
Thar his ſtarved fancy, is comepclI'd to rake, 
Among the Excremcnts of orhers Wit, 
To make a ſtinking Meal of what they Shit. 
So Swine. for naſty Meat, to Dang#il run, (dohic ! 
And roſs their gruntling Snowts up when they've 
Againſt his Stars, the Coxcomb ever ltrives, 
And ro be ſomething they forbid, concri\ hn | 
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With a Red Noſe, Splay Foot, and Gopgle Eyes, 
A Plough Mans, I.ooby meene, Face all awry ; 
With linking Breath,and cv'ry loathſome inark, 
|t he Punchianello, fers up for a Spark, | 
Wirth equal Self-Conceir roo, he bears Arms, 
Bur wich tibar Vic ſuccels, his pare pertorms ; 
Thar he Purieſques his I rade, ard whar is beſt 
In others, turns like Hurl.quin, in felt. | 
So have | feen at Smirhficlds wondrous Fair, 
When alli his Brother Moniters, flouriſh there ; 
A Lubbara Elephant, divert the Lown, 
With making Legs. and ſhouting oft a Gun. 
Go where he will, he never finds a Friend, 
ame, and derifion, ail his ſteps arrend ; 
Alike abroad, at home, !th* Camp, and Court, 
This Knight o'th' Burning Peſtlie, makes us ſport. 


F —_—_ 
— 
—_—_— 


Captain Ramble. 


v1 XK 7H 11ſt Duns were knocking at my Door, 
i Tlay in Bed with Wrecking Whore, 
With Back ſo weak, and Pr—k fo ſore 
| You'd wonder. 
Iraisd my Doe, and Jaiſt her Gown, 
I pirn'd her Whisk, and dropta Crown, 
She Piſt, and then I drove her down, 


Like Thunder. - 


From Chamber then I went to Dinner, 


And drank ſmall Beer, like 'mourntul Sinner 


o 


Buc {till I thoughr the Devil in her . 
Chtors, 


I fat at Muſeots, in the dark, 


| ( 131 J. 


And heard a T radeſman, and a Spark, 
A Scriv'ner and a Lawyers Clerk, 
'c)I Stories: 


From thence I went with muffled Face, . 
To the Dukes Houje, and rooka place, 


In which I ſpew'd, may'r pleafe his Grace 


| (Or ihighneſs. 
Had I been haneg'd, I cod not chooſe, 
But laugh at Whores, who dropt from Stews, 
Secing that Mrs. Marg'rer Heows. 
TE * $0 fine is; 
When ?lay was done, I call'd- a Link, 
Hearing ſome paulterv Pieces Uhink 
Within my Brceches, how d'yc think 
' lemployd'em; 

Why Sir, I went to Mrs Speerings, 
Where ſome were Curling, ochers Swearing, 
Never a Barrel better Herring, | 

| Per fidew. 


Seav*ns the Main, *tis Eight God damn me, 
"Tis Six (taid 1) as God thall fave me; 
And being true, they cord not blame me 

_— So ſaying. 
Save me(quoth one)what Shamaroove, 
Is this has bzg'd an Atternoon 


_ Ot's Morher, to go up, and down, 


| | A playing? 
Now this ro me, was worſe than Killing, 
Mittake me nor, for lam willing 
And able both to drop a Shilling, 
()r Two vr. 
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Well faid my Lad, (Quoth Bully Hack) 
With Whiskers ſtern, and Cordibeck, 
Pinn'd up behind his fcabby neck | 
| To ſhew Sir. 
With Mangy Fiſt, he graſpt the Box, 
Giving the Iable bloody knocks, 
Calling upcu the Plague and Pox 
| To aſhiſt him. 
Ten Shillings from me nedid ſnatch, | 
Head like to have made a quick diſpatch, 
Nor wou'd time Regiſter, = Watch, 
ave milt him. 
As luck word have it, in came HT, 
Percciving things went very 111, 
Quorh hc, thow'd(t better go and ſwill, 
YO. Canary. 
Ve ſtecrd our Courſe to Dragon Green, 
Which is in Fleet-ſtreet to be (een, 
Where we drank Wine nor foul but clean 
To Rn Contrary. 
Our Hoff Ecclipſed Thomas Hammond. 
Pretented a {lice of Bacon Gamon, 
Which made us ſwallow Sack, as Salmon 
Does Water. 
Being over-warm with the laſt Debauch, 
I grew as drunk as any Roach, Lk, 
W hen hor Bak'd Wardens did approach ; _ 
| _ Or later. 
Burt ſee the damn'd confounded Fate, | 
f.t.cnds on drinking Wine lo latc, 
| drew my Sword on hanclt Kate | 
CE. - Fil Kitchin. 
4 Which 


| A Conſtable, both ſtern and dread, LE 
4 Whois from Muſtard, Brooms and Thread, 
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Which Hammonds Wife cou'd nct cndure, 
] rold her though ſhe Jook'd demure, 
Thar ſhe came lately 1 was ſure, 
. From Bitching. 
We broke our Glaſſes out of haid, 
As many Oaths, we did command, 
As Haſtings, Savin, Southerlaad, 
Or Ogle, 
Then I cry'd up Sir Harry Fain, 
And ſwore by God I wou'd maintain, 
Epeſcopacy, was too plain 
| A Juggle. 


And having now diſcharg'd the Houle, 
We did reſerve a gentle Soule, 
With which we drank another Rouſe, 


Ar the Bar. 


And now good Chriſtians, all attend, 
ToDrunkennefs, pray put ancnd, 
I doadviſe you asa Friend, 


For lo the Mortal, here behold, 
Who Cautious was in Days of old, 
Is now become raſh, ſturdy, bold, 
— And free Sir. 
For having ſcap't the Tavern fo, 

There never was a greater Foe, 
Encounter'd yet by Pompey, No | 

ITS | Nor Ceſar. 


Prefer'd to be the Brainkeſs-head 


And Neighbour. 


Otly People. 


A 
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A Gown, Iad on with Age made gray, 
A Hat too, which as Folks doſay, 
Is Sir-nam'd to this very Day, 
4 A Steeple, 
His Staff which knew as well as he, + 
'TheButineſs of Authority, | 
Stood bold uprightar {ſight of me;  -. 
— Moſt true'*tis. 
The Lowſey Currs, that thithcr come, 
To keep the Kings Peace, fafe at home, 
Yet cannot keep thee Vermin from _ 
| fl | | Their Cuts, 
Stand, ſtand, ſays one, and'come beforc, 
You lic, ſaid I, likea Son of a Whore, 
I carr, nor will not ſtand, thars more, 
| I. | De' mutter ? 
You watchful Knaves, Fl! rell you whar, 
Your Officer, th? May-Pole-Har, | 
PlIl make as Drunk as any'Rar, + 
WT 2$.::- 


The Conſtable” began to ſwell, 

Although heljk'd the motion well, 
Quoth he, my Friends, this I muit tell 

| You clcarly. 
The Peſtilence you camtforger, . 
Nor th' Diſpute with the Durch; nor yet 
The dreadful Fere, that made us get 

| | Up car ly. 
From which (Quoth he) 1 this inter, - 
To have a Bodies Conſcience clear, 
 Excelleth any Coſtly Cheer, 

_ Or Banquet. 

Beſides 


Beſides (and Faith I think he wept) 
Wece ir not better you had kept, _ 
Within your Chamber, and have ſlepr, 


In Blanker.. 
Bur PII advite you by and by 
— A Pox of all Advice, ſaid I, 
Your Fanazaries look as dry, ; 
As Vulcan. 


Wecamenot here to talk of Sin, 
——— Come——hcre'sa Shilling fetch 1t in, 
Our Buſineſs now 15 to begin, 

A full Can, 


Ar laſt, I made the Watch-men Drunk, 
Examin'd here, and there a Panck, 
And then away to Bed I Slunk, 

| Tohideit. 
Now theſe my Wiſhes are to you, 
Who will thoſe Dangers nor Eſchue, 
That ye may all go home, and Spew, 

As I did. 


_ 01 Rome's Pardons. 


I F Rome can Pardon Sins, as Romans 101d, 


And if thoſe Pardons can be bovght and fold, 


1 - Ir were no'Sin, © Adore, and Worſhip Gold. 


If they can Purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
$ For Sins they may commit in time to come, 
"8 £ind for Sins palt, *tis yery well for Rome. 
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Arthis rate they are happy'lt that have moſt, 
They'll Pucchaſe Heaw'n,at their own proper coſt, 


Alas! the Poor ! all that are fo, are loſt. 


Whence came this knack, or when did ir begin 2 


What Author have they, or who brought 1cin 2? 


Did Chriſt ere keep 4 Cuſtom-Houſe fer Sin ? 


Some ſubtle Devil, without more ado, 
Did certainly this fly Invention brew, 
To gull *em of their Souls, and Mony too. 
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